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Club 
Cockt ails 


—alone are worthy to begin Nate 


The holiday spirit 


for all seasons 


A Club Cocktail cheereth r “ 
the good friend — maketh ae — FF feast. 


They're exquisitely 


sy Cote (ore MET ae! aged to a de- 


the host AEN and the host- 


f d licious aroma. Just strain 
ess carefree and assur- : 


through cracked ice and 
eth the whole company : 
serve. Manhattan, 


Merry Xmas. 


Martini, etc. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN So oROtt Sole Proprietors 





HARTFORD 


NEW YORK 


LONDON 








Xantippe was scolding Socrates. 

“If you don’t behave better,” she 
threatened, “I'll elope with the chauf- 
feur !” 

Readjusting her side-combs, she sailed 


from the room.—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


COLLAR BUTTONS for CHRISTMAS 











KREMENTZ 
COLLAR BUTTONS 


SOLD EVERY YEAR, 
Krementz Quality Has Made This Possible. 
Set of 4 makes Excellent Christmas Gift. 


Every Krementz Collar Button Insured. You get a 
new one free of cost if broken or damaged from any 
cause. Ask your dealer for the Krementz. Write for 
Booklet, ‘‘ The Story of a Collar Button.” 


KREMENTZ & CO., ” ‘Stewane, x3 


“Poor Ritchley! He proposed to that 
Boston girl last night” 

“ And was turned down ?” 

“He doesn’t know. She used such big 
words he couldn’t understand what she 
was saying.” —Philadelphia Ledger. 
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A PROFESSIONAL SECRET. 


SCRUB the street 
With visage sweet, 
And all the record 
Simply beat. 


I have to smile 
And giggle while ~ 
I sling the soap in 
Royal style, 


Pop out of sight, 
Because aright 

I work to glean 
The shekels bright, 


The which I get, 
And swift, you bet, 
When on the page of 
Violet 





Because, in fact, 
While hydrant-backed, 
I am a walking 
Cataract. 


I’m brushes, too, 
That wildly woo 


The pavement grime with 


Much ado. 


But not for fun 
I scrub and run 
And squirt until 
I see the sun 


The testimo- 

Nial I throw 

Anent the soap and 
Brush, you know, 


Till near and far, 
In trolley-car 

And magazine from 
Star to star, 


They’re known, and deep 
And sound I sleep— 

And that is why I 

Scrub and sweep. 





THE No. 4711 EAU DE COLOGNE 
isan exquisite and refreshing i 
— Indispensable in the 

ome and sick room 
ASK FOR “* FORTY-SEVEN-ELEVEN ”” 
Ferd. Miilhens, Cologne o/R Ger. 
Miilhens & Kropff, 298 Br’dway, N.Y 
Send 30c. for 2 oz. sample bottle. 








Briggs—* Noctors is a good sort of 
chap.” 

Griggs—* Yes; nothing small about 
Noctors. When he makes a mistake in 
spelling he owns up to it like a man; he 
never tries to lay it off on his typewriting- 
machine.”—Soston Transcript. 


BOND & LILLARD 





WHISKEY 
IS THE BEST 








Nellie—“ She suffered in silence.” 
Frances—‘ I'll bet she suffered !"— 





Punch Bowl. 











THE ELECTROTYPING OF ALL OF “JUDGE’’ PUBLICATIONS IS DONE BY 


WILLE & SAAM 


134 AND 136 WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK 


HALF-TONE WORK A SPECIALTY 











ESTIMATES SHEERFULLY FURNISHED 











ASK FOR 


and see that 
you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold only in our 
registered bottles. 
Never sold in bulk. 








The Truth 


Can be told about 


Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 








There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. It is PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact perfec- 
tion for healthfulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


Of the six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
4 the only one that 
receiv a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 
Sold by respectable wine } 





dealers everywhere. 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and % Bleecker Street 
Branch W ab n Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








ROM E | K & Ss Press Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your iriends, or 
any subject on wich you want to be “up to date.’ 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance i the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 


SPECIAL 
aaa OFFER 


5Oc. TEAS |(y's arr 


ae the U. 8. wards of Teas, Cof- 















Eng. Breakfast, Gun- | fees, Spices, Extracts and 
Eo Sonchong, Congon | Baking Powder, we will 
Japan, se Myson, | allow you 20 per cent. 
er off and pay all express 


dees 
eharges, 80 that you may 
Bag. Hreakfast, 36 & S00. I. | cronghily test the quality 


We are selling the BEST | of the goods. pos Fn a 

chance that is seldom 

25c. COFFEE offered; it gives alla 

Good Roasted COFFEES, | Chance to purchase our 
re 15, 18 and 20. « Ib. | goods at leas than cost. 
For full particulars and prompt attention, address 


WA. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 


81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 

















You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGe when answering advertisements. 





ude. 


Entered at the post-office at New York as second-class 


matter. Copyright, 1904, by Judge  _ 
Title registered as a trade-mar! 





PUBLISHED WEEKLY 
AT THE 
PARKER BLDG., FOURTH AVE. AND 19TH ST. 
NEW YORE 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE 
1313 Hartford Building, Chicago, lil. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: 
UNITED STATES AND CANADA IN ADVANCE. 


One copy, one year, or 52 numbers - + $5.00 
One copy, six months, or 26 numbers + - 2.50 
One copy, for thirteen weeks - - 1.25 


Including the CuRIsTMAS Jupce. 


FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTIONS —- To all foreign coun- 
tries in the postal union, $6.00 a year. 


EUROPEAN SALES-AGENTS—/nternational News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C., London; 
Brentano's, Avenue de Opera, Paris ; Saarbach’s News 
Exchange, Mainz, Germany. 


The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. Tn! ringe- 
ment of this copyright will be promptly and vigorously 
prosecuted. 

CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be 
guaranteed. 

DRAWINGS and all contributions sent to the Art 
Department should have the sender’s full name and 
address written plainly on each and every separate 
sketch. The accompanying joke or descriptive letter- 
press should in every instance be written upon its in- 
dividual picture, and NO’ T upon a separate slip of paper. 
Inclosure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also 
required, to insure safe and prompt return of material 
not accepted. 





“I suppose,” said the admirer, “that 
you have devoted enormous effort and 
study to acting ?” 

“Oh, no,” answered Mr. Stormington 
Barnes; ‘the acting is comparatively 
easy. Getting from one town to the next 
is what requires the effort and study.”— 
Washington Star. 


Knowing physicians prescribe Abbott’s An- 
gostura Bitters to tone up the system. They 
know Abbott’s will meet every requirement. 
All druggists. 


Holden—* Both of your children are 
getting along. They'll soon have to de- 
cide upon their life careers.” 

Belden—“ Oh, that’s all settled long 
ago. Tom has made up his mind to be a 
retired millionaire, and Henrietta thinks 
she is cut out for a rich widow.”—Boston 
Transcript. 


The 60ss—*\'m afraid you are not qual- 
ified for the position; you don’t know 
anything about my business.” 

The applicant—* Don't I, though? I 
keep company with your typewriter.”— 
Chicago Fournal. 


«« Mrs. Styles is so original !” 

** What's she been doing now ?” 

‘«She takes her hat off when she rides 
in a street-car so the conductor can walk 
up and down the aisle without difficulty.” 
Milwaukee Fournal. 





“What kind of sail are you going to 
use on your yacht next year ?” asked the 
enthusiast. 

“Sheriffs, I guess,” replied the owner, 
who had just looked over the steward’s 
accounts.— Cincinnati Commercial Trib- 
une. 


“This thing of telepathic communica- 
tion is a great thing. Do you think the 
time will ever come when we will cease 
to talk ?” 

“Not you, my dear.”—Houston Post. 


Fohnny—* Pa, what is tact ?” 

Pa—* It’s the art of letting a person 
know you know enough not to know.”— 
New York Sun. 

Fack— Why do you girls spend so 
much time and money on dress ?” 

Nell (candidly )}—* To interest the men 
and worry other girls."—Philadelphia 
Press. 




















New York Office, 


In 


Competition 


Was Awarded the 


Could Higher Tribute be 
Paid a Whiskey for 


with 

the 
Whiskies 
of 

the 
World 


RED TOP RYE 


GOLD MEDAL 


PURITY, HEALTHFULNESS 
AGE AND MELLOWNESS 


On Sale Everywhere 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 


Chicago Office, 


DISTILLERS 
Main Offices: 
1358 Broadway Cincinnati, 0. 
St. Joseph, Mo. 
189 La Salle St. Louisville, Ky. 


—_ 




















A HIDDEN BLESSING. 


Y rheumatiz 
Means simply biz, 
And I can’t whirl around and whizz 


Stock still I stop ; 
I cannot hop 
Around into the Christmas-shop. 


And I’m not sad, 
But simply glad, 
Until, you know, I’m almost mad 


Could I but jump 
I'd clear the pump, 
E’en as the rabbit clears the stump, 


And shout, while siz- 
Zling all a-fizz, 
‘¢ Hooray for my old rheumatiz !” 















1.W. Harper 


Rye. 


“*“On Every Tongue.” 


Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 


For gentlemen who appreciate quality; for the weak who need to be 
strengthened; for the careful physician who requires purity; for every~- 
bedy who knows a good thing. 
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THE QUESTION. 
Just a moment in the doorway 
Paused Elizabeth to wait, 


ou do drink, drins Tr; 
; Nb fe vy While she asked with charm bewitching, 
















“ Is _ x 
| DON’ T fercbcoumes | 
for C istmas Money. 
hat Five or ten dollars is all you need to re- 


member a friend, relative or loved one with 
a splendid Diamond or Watch. Make your 
selection from our magnificently illustrated 
Catalogue, and the article will be sent for 
yourapproval. If you like it, pay one-fifth 
of the price and keep it, sending the balance 

to us in eight equal monthly payments. We 
pay allexpress charges whether you bu: not, and give a 
written guarantee of value and quality wit path Diamond. We 
are the leading house in our line, and have been awarded the 


on 
straight ?” 


Then we sauntered forth together, 
I so happy and elate 
I could scarce refrain from asking, 














Gold Medal at theBt. Louis E t 
“ITs foreign and domestic. Don’ twait for the rush, write 
for Catalogue now. It’s worth $10 to any aan 
Diamond | 
“ . ~ Loftis Bros & Co., ms 

A health! | head Dept. P 40, 92to0 98 State St., Chicago, 1. 
And here let Time hold still his restless glass, | on 
That not another golden sand may fall straight ?” 
To measure how it passeth.” —New York Sun. 


‘“‘] see that an eastern editor says that, 
as a matter of fact, women form clubs 


simply as an excuse for eating and drink- HAVANA CIGARS . 





LA 








ing between meals.” 0 
«Horrid thing! Is he married or sin- ARE THE PERFECTION OF FBL LEN 
| gle ?” 
See ores acts “Why ?” Made in nine sizes from the finest tobacco 
Green Label. ) toe ‘“« Because, if he’s either, he doesn’t de- || Try the FAMABELLA, “‘ Puritanos” size, 
Af ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS, serve to be.”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. Ten Cent Straight 





““Conchas” size, three for twenty-five cents 
iiemakduind ic inctiiciind If not on sale in your city, we'll supply you direct 








“He talks a great deal about his family yeast bing vem << Ce Ca, 
tree.” contained in aSbeautifully fiustrated t booklet ‘chat 
P we will send you FREE, on request. " 


aie Yes,” answered Miss Cayenne. +A The Independence Co., Dept. “F,” Detrott, Mich 
family tree is much like other trees. The 


smallest twigs do most of the rustling.” — 
“ Washington Star. Don’t 














or Strain 
Saint Surcre 
—_—— — Ine: Opthalrr skating or =— 
7 > ng. 
Tol]__ss , fn Arts aN The p muscope lutel 
N ell. He seems to be devoted to Fs BIN prevents eve pennant ly 
you. ight or snow, etc. Also valuable 
Belle—* Yes.” iat ; for office a, or any 


artificial ligh 
Neli—* Why don’t you marry him ?” Rent postpaid for 50 conta 
Belle—* Oh, I like to have him devoted 





/ | Free book, also describing goggle 
Jor ice-boating, on request. 


to me.”—Philadelphia Ledger. Sia Monroe bee Toisas, 























e PATENT §S that PROTECT 

mM T 7p. Book Mailed Free. 
Established 1869.: 

R.8. & A.B. LACEY, Patent Att’ys, Washington, D.C. 





One of the most beeen wena Ly ~ gm om at Christmas pres- 
ents is a barrel (containing 10 doz. bottles) of good old 


TRANSLATED soc iii Cae 
FRENCH NOVELS "20 joo?” 


A. De SAILLE, - + =+ Villa Iris, ry Rue de my Paris 











e 
The true beverage with which to emcee the good cheer of 
Christmas and oil the hinges of friendship. 
Any dealer Anywhere. C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


“It is often said,” remarked Miss Coy, 
“that there is no marrying in heaven, 
but I wonder what the authority for it is ?” 

““«Fools rush in where angels fear to 

















Fun tor the [Pittions 




















tread,’” replied the savage bachelor.— 
Philadelphia Press. JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 
Lawyer (to witness)—* Never mind 
what you think, we want facts here. Tell SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
us where you first met this man.” Ten Cents a Copy 
Woman witness—*Can’t answer it. 
o If the court doesn’t care to hear what JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
I think, there’s no use questioning me, Twenty-five Cents a Cony 
for I am not a lawyer and can’t talk with- -é 
out thinking.”—Boston Commercial Bul- JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
letin. Ten Cents a Copy 
“AN OLD’.HOBBY OF MINE.” . ' psec 
Sociologist (of an inquiring turn of Any of the above by mail from the publisherson 
| mind)—*« Pedro—or, Garibaldi, perhaps receipt of price 
| —do you like America as well as Italy ?” 
Fruit peddler— Yessa. Lika betta. Address JUDGE, New York 
| In ’Merica getta fi’ dolla’. Spend it. Getta 
more. In Italia getta fi’ dolla’. Nospend 
it. Go hide-a. No getta more.”— 
Chicago Tribune. 











Twentieth Century Limited—éocttcse>—New York Central and Lake Shore 











Arcadia 


he was at school, 





“ When 
‘Jimmy Moggridge smoked a 
cane-chair, and he has since 
said that from cane to ordi- 
nary mixtures was not so 
noticeable as the change from 
ordinary mixtures to the 


Arcadia.” J. M. Barrie. 





Brains plus energy make capital. They 
are often the whole capital—especially o1 
a young man. Prudent men insure it- 
make it sure for the family. Full partic- 
ulars free. No importunity. 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





“ Are there any new improvements in 
the auto line since I was here ?” inquired 
the enthusiast. 

«“ Yes,” said the salesman; “one just 
came in this morning. It is a folding 
horse, to be carried under the seat and 
used in case of accident.”—Detroit Free 
Press. 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE) 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS | 


Sohmer Building, my misyen | 
Sth Ave., cor 22d St. York. 








We have received from the Bobbs- 
Merrill Company, of Indianapolis, Indiana, 
“ Wanted a Cook,” by Alan Dale. These | 
domestic dialogues, from the pen of the 
dramatic critic of the New York Ameri- 
can, will be sure to fill any and every 
intelligent and appreciative reader with 
the kind of delight that puts on fat and 
hurls care on the mat. 











E PIONEER OF ILLUSTRATED JOUR- 
NALISM—and to-day the exp t of illustrat 
newspaperdom in America. 


MOST ADVANCED 
MOST PROGRESSIVE 
AND UP-TO-DATE 














Fy tg tp Wa News 
irom the far East from our own nt. 
PEOPLE TALKED ABOUT 
JASPER’S HINTS TO MONEY-MAKERS | 

BOOKS AND AUTHORS | 


AMATEUR PRIZE PHOTO CONTEST 


BROTHERHOOD CHAMPAGKE 








The Wine Says The Rest 





Customer—* You know that coat I 
bought of you? Well, when I buttoned 
it the first time it split down the back.” 

Clothing dealer—“ Indeed! It must 
be, then, that the buttons were sewed on 
too strongly.”"— Chicago News. 


DURING THE PAST SIXTY YEARS 


Mrs. Winstow’s SootTuine Syrup has been used for 
over SIXTY YEARS by MILLIONS of MOTHERS for 
their CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, yi 
FECT SUCCESS. 





lt SOOTHES the CHILD 
the GUMS, ALLAYS ALL PAIN, CURES » 
and is the remedy for DIARRHEA. Sold by Drug- 
gists in every part of the world. Be sure and ask for 
* Mrs, Winslow’s Soothing Syrup” and take no other 
kind, Twenty-five cents a bottle. 





Van X.—*‘Is Miss de Cleverly really 
going to retire from the stage ?” 

De Q.—**Oh, no; she’s only giving a 
farewell performance.” — Detroit free 
Press. 


| Binks—*So you think there’s a world 
of hidden meaning in my sonnet ?” 

| Miss Gushley—“ Oh, yes! And so well 

| hidden, too !"— Cleveland Leader. 


Tired brain and nervous tension relax under 
| the potent action of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. 
Label on bottle tells Abbott’s. 


He—* Did you have to pay any damages 


R-| to the man you ran over ?” 


She— No; fortunately it happened to 
be my husband.”—New Yorker. 





The new Sohmer piano-factory occupies 
eight large lots, situated a short distance from 
| the Ninety-second-street ferry, at Long Island 
|city. In building the factory the firm has 
spared no expense, and can safely claim to pos- 
sess the most perfect pianoforte house in the 
United States. 








GIVING THE DEVIL HIS DUE. 


Biacx—‘‘ 1 don’t take much stock in the weather-bureau. 


week when they predicted fine weather.”’ 


It rained twice last 


Wuite—‘‘ Yes; but it rained four times when they predicted rain.”’ 
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THE THE 
LIQUEUR LIQUEUR 
OF OF 
POLITE POLITE 
SOCIETY SOCIETY 


. LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OFLAGRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE,AND 
KNOWN. THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE; THE LABEL AND BOTTLE 
FORMERLY USED HAVE BEEN ABANDONED. 
THE GENUINE ARTICLE WILL HENCEFORTH 
BE KNOWN ONLY AS LIQUEUR PERES 
CHARTREUX, DISTILLED BY THE SAME 
ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY 
GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFAC- 
TURE FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO 
ALONE POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE 
ELEMENTS OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


Atfi rst-class Wine Merchants,Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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‘© YOU HAVEN’T TRIED IT, A RARE 
TREAT IS IN STORE FOR YOU 


oT OX 0) ES 


IM WLS CHAMPAGNE 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 








You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGe when answering advertisements. 








A new up-to-date book, containing ower one hundred 
also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, etc., etc. 


$20,000 ; 


DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME? 


F YOU are thinking about Building a House an invest- 


The title of this book is 


m= MODERN 


lans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost from $500 to 


ment of $1.00 now will save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by getting the latest and most practical 
ideas of the noted and capable architect, Mr. George Palliser. 
We therefore desire to call your special attention to our 
new book just issued and containing over 


One Hundred Up-to-date House Plans 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 


BUILDINGS 


This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and invaluable to everyone thinking of build- 
ing, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last 
few years, and built in various parts of the country within the prices given. 

_ _ Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and improvements contained, thus 
giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating building, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most 
careful study of those erecting them, giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility and stand alone as real examples of how some people’s homes are 


planned and what they cost. 


To those wanting homes or selling home sites, members of building associations, land companies, real estate men, those having land to 
improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of 
very great value to them. It contains 115 largé"pages, size 11x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by mail, postpaid, 
$1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00, Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. Address all orders with remittances to 

[UDGE COMPANY, 225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. Remit by money order or check—-don’t send currencv. 




















The Premier Honor 


The world-wide reputation of 


Hunter 


Baltimore 


e 


as the highest standard for 
purity, quality and flavor has 
been justly and appropriately 
sustained at the St. Louis Ex- 
position by the award of the 


GRAND 
PRIZE 


after a most careful considera- 
tion of the relative merits of all 
other Rye brands exhibited. 
May the thousands who will 
appreciate its value all the 
more for household uses and 
for the cheering comfort of 
Home’s Hospitality, enjoy a 


Merry 
Christmas 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 





UNINTERESTING PEOPLE. 
They live in a quiet sort of a way, 
In a quiet sort of a street ; 
|They don’t meet a great many people, | 
nor | 
Impress the people they meet. 
The newspapers never mention their | 
names ; | 
The worid doesn’t care what they do. | 
They never go in for anything much, 
And their intimate friends are few. 





| He never has had a favorite club, 
| Though somebody said he might, 
| For a fat little nose on the window-pane 
| Awaits him every night ; 
And eight little fingers and two little 
thumbs 
Undo all the work of the comb, 
As he sits in the quietest sort of a way 
In his quietest sort of a home. 


She doesn’t belong to a woman's club, 
She hasn’t a single fad. 

She spends her time with a blue-eyed lass 
And a mischievous little lad. 

She never unraveled a problem of life ; 
She doesn’t know lots of things ; 

She plays with the « kids” and works all 

day, 

And most of the time she sings. 


| He isn’t like most other husbands at all, 
She isn’t like most other wives ; 

And they never attempt to make a change 
In the course of their quiet lives. 

But once in a while they dress the “ kids ” 
And go to spend the day 

In a nice little, quiet country spot, 
In a nice little, quiet way. 

— Collier's. 

Mrs, Upmore—* You found a house to 
suit you at last, did you ?” 

Mrs. Highmus—* Yes. 1 found one 
yesterday morning, and I amused myself 
the rest of the day by going around among 
the real-estate agents and asking them 
if they had an eligible flat to rent toa 
family with fourteen children. You don’t 
know how much fun it was to watch 
them go into conniption fits.”—Chicago 
Tribune. 


The spirit of independence rules in the 
‘girl of the period” in the state of IIli- 
nois. Two beautiful daughters of Judge 
H— were driving out on the plank road, 
near Chicago, and stopped at the toll- 
gate and asked the keeper, 

“« How much is it ?” 

‘““For a man and a horse,” replied the 
gate-keeper, “the charge is fifteen cents.” 

“Well, then, git out of the way, for 
we are two gals and a mare. Git up, 
Jenny !"—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


Popleigh—* My wife has a book in 
which she records all the bright things 
our baby gets off.” 

Smithkins—“ Why, I had no idea the 
little fellow was old enough for that sort 
of thing.” 

Popleigh—* Oh, yes. He repeats every- 
thing he hears me say.”— Chicago News. 


I asked a Montana conductor why his 
train was two days late, and he said, 
one-half mile of the d scenery fell 
down. That’s what happened a few 
days ago.—Chicago News. 





Coleridge was hitting the pipe. 

“If I were not full of dope,” he ex- 
plained, “the magazines wouldn’t accept 
my stuff.” 

Seizing his pen, he jotted down the 
things he saw.—JMilwaukee Sentinel. 


Mrs. Hoyle—* She was once in society, 
but she isn’t now.” 
Mrs. Doyle—* What shut her out ?” 
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To keep the hair and scalp \ 
clean and healthy there’s N 
nothing like shampooing NS OS 


with RSA) 


Packer's |p, =a: 
Tar Soap |Reaw 


It removes dandruff and 
prevents diseases which 
produce baldness. "yr sae, 
Our leaflet, ‘The Value of System- 
atic Shampooing,” mailed free. 
THE PACKER MANUFACTURING CO. 
81 FULTON ST., NEW YORK. 























Mrs. Hoyle— She got into the habit 











4 | of going to the opera to hear the music.” 
Pittsburg Dispatch. 


J.W. ALEXANDER t rey J.H.HYDE 
PRE EN ‘ ‘+ VICE PRESIDENT 


A CHRISTMAS 


GIFT 

of a Government Bond for $10,000. 
would please your wife, wouldnt it ? 

Jha cored Colm 0) (oraKom 4o)t en COLON com ol om Vo) (om ae) 
sive it — but perhaps you cant. 

You can, however—if you are in good 
health— make an investment that will 
give your wife—in the event of your death 
—an absolutely safe Gold Bond bearing 5% 
interest. Or the Bond will become your 
property in fifteen or twenty years if you live. 


Splendid opportunities for men of character to act as representatives. 
Write to GAGE E. TARBELL, 2%” Vice President 


For fall information fill out this coupon or write 


The Equitable Life Assurance Society of the United States 
120 Broadway, New York Dept. 25. 





Please send me information regarding your new issue of Gold Bonds. 


Base figures on a block of $.....+++sseeeesseess issued to @ MAN......4+. eeeeeee years of age. 
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MERRY Christmas to 
You all from sea to sea; 
May cock-a-doodle-doo 
Your song of triumph be 
Throughout the glad new year, 
And may you fondly fold 
Unto yourself the dear 
Old eighteen-karat gold. 


JUDGE'S GREETING. 


H, may your big tree bend 
With good things to the floor ! 

And may fate barrels send, 

To wolfless make your door. 
And may old Santa bring 

The - tts that gleam and glow, 
To ma.-: your stocking swirg 

Serenely, don’t you know. 





H, may you overflow 
With picture-book and toy, 

And casually throw 

A somersault of joy 
And know the victo-ry 

That “ Judge” would have you hive 
Through Anno Domini 

Nineteen hundred and five 





AROUND THE CHRISTMAS PUNCH-BOWL. 
A TOAST. 


LL around the punch-bow] 
Hear us gayly sing, 


While the happy moments 


On dream-pinions wing. 
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ERE is a health unto you, 
And may the old world be 


E’er your untyphoided 


Saddle-rock of glee. 


Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Ptg Co.NewYork 








A WINDY CHIRSTMAS. 

HAD a parson for passenger one Christmas day when we was out at sea, an’ mebbe 
it wasn’t blowin’! Why, we heard some church-bells ringin’ in th’ happy day, 
although we was more’n five hundred miles from land! Afterwards we found th’ 
sound had been blowed to us from th’ coast of Wales, where th’ folks had been much 
puzzled because they couldn't hear th’ bells at all that Christmas. You see, th’ wind 
had come along an’ blowed th’ sound to sea so quick that their ears on land wasn't 
spry enough to git it fore it had passed along to us. That sound didn’t git a 
chance to make no noise until after it was well out on th’ ocean. But what I was 
goin’ to tell about was that there parson. He crawls on deck real early, an’ he 
hollers in my ear, “I guess that them translators made a mistake in the English 
of th’ bible. It couldn’t have been intended for to read ‘ Peace on earth’! Th’ 
ocean’s part of earth, an’ apparently there ain’t no peace out here! It must 
have been jest ‘ Peace on land’ was meant.” Then he crawls to th’ rail an’, leanin’ 
over, gives his breakfast for a Christmas present to th’ sea. 


A PHILOSOPHER. 
Hewitt—“ Gruet always gets his money’s worth.” 
Fewett— Yes; he’s the kind of fellow that can get a ten-cent smoke out of a five- 
cent cigar.” 
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THOROUGH IN THE ART. 
PHILANTHROPIC Lapy—‘‘ Can you play grand-opera as well as you do those popular airs, my 
poor fellow ?”’ 
Impostor—‘‘ Oh, yes, ma’am, every bit as well; but 1 must have my notes before me.”’ 








A SON OF MARS. 
URRAH! Iam a soldier, 
And widely I’m adored ; 
My name is Adolph Doelger, 
And high I swing my sword. 


My chest thrown out, I’m very 
And justly proud alway ; 
My uniform is merry— 
*Tis red and blue and gray. 


I hear no muskets rattle, 

And that’s what makes me glum ; 
I long unto the battle ‘ 

To march to fife and drum. 


The field of fields that’s gory 
My hand will ne’er employ, 
For in my gilded glory, 
I’m but a Christmas toy. 


GEMS AND GERMS. 
hae house divided against itself ought to 
take a tumble. 

After a man once loses his reputation it is 
pretty hard for him to ever lose it again. 

Everything in the world has its cardinal 
feature. The cardinal feature of a drunkard 
is his red nose, 

Recently a tramp in distress approached 
me on the railroad track and asked for advice. 
“Sell all thou hast and give to the rich.” 
Whereupon he went away sorrowing. 
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WISE POET. 


‘** That poet devotes only two hours a day to writing.”’ 
‘* Indeed! What does he do with the rest of his time ?”’ 
** Oh, he devotes the rest of his time to making a living.” 











TOO HIGH FOR HIM. 
CoLorepD Gent— ‘‘ Dat paper what said dat tukkeys wud be high dis Crismus.wa'n’t gittin’ off no pipe-dream.”’ 


\ Yor 
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Mrs. NewLywep—‘“‘ I always did think Mrs. Stubbs was stupid. 


Mr. NewLywep—‘‘ Which one was that ?”’ 

















ENDLESS CHAIN. 


Mrs. NewLywep—‘“‘ Why, the one Aunt Maria sent me two years ago." 
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| wr goodness! my shopping is done. 
A book of Hungarian dances 
Is Di’s. Kitty’s longings still run 
To gory, old-fashioned romances. 
I picture Perilla’s fond glances 
On finding these tea-cups in delf. 
(They’re real—I’m taking no chances.) 
Now, what shall I get for myself? 








Mr. Mouse—‘‘ Ah, here’s a nice Christmas-tree. 


there is anything on it for me.” 


A BALLADE OF CHRISTMAS-GIFTS. 


I’ve bought Bob a sword and a gun 
(That laddie a proper free-lance is). 
For Frank here are oceans of fun— 
A ‘monk’ that repels no advances. 
A pony that honestly prances 
Is Tommy’s—the tow-headed elf! 
(A saddle its value enhances.) 
Now, what shall I get for myself? 


I find there’s a dearth of finances, 
But ‘hat for the power of pelf! 
A kiss from the red lips of Frances 
Is all that I want for myself. 
EDWARD W. BARNARD. 
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A BOOMERANG FOR MOUSIE. 


I'll go up and see if 
something on it for me.” 
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Mr. Cat—‘‘ Ah, here’s a very nice Christmas-tree. 





Look, John; she has sent me the Christmas present that | sent her last Christmas.” 


I’ve found for the kitchen’s bright sun 
A dream-book whose cover entrances. 
(I know that her heart will be won, 
Though her look most perversely askance is.) 
My best gift for Gertrude perchance is 
A plate from Limoges for her shelf, 
Whereon a rose-garden’s expanse is. 
Now, what shall I get for myself? 
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And I see there is 


























|} THE MULTIMIL 
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LIONAIRE’S HEIR. 





FaTHER—“ Here, my son, is fifty thou- | 
sand dollars. Take it with my blessing.” 

Son—‘* Nah-n-nah! I want a kit 0’ 
carpenter’s tools.” 




















3 
THE LABORER’S SON. 


“Really, father, this book, J 
filled with crude pictures, is of § 
no benefit to me. If I had been 
consulted in the matter I should 
have selected something clas- 
sical in literature.”’ 
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THE PRIZE-FIGHTER’S KID. 
“I threw away all those boxin’- 
gloves an’ things, dad, an’ bought me 
these paints wid some money I had 
saved. I’m goin’ ter be a’ artist.” 
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THE MINISTER’S BOY. 
“ Ah, chuck dat chestnut! I wanted some 
a boxin’-gloves.” 
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4 
THE AUTOMOBILIST’S 
BOY. 


“It’s a very fine machine, father, 
and I appreciate your motive in giv 
ing it to me for Christmas, but really 
I should much prefer an axe, it’s so 
much easier to keep clean.” 





























THE EDITOR’S HOPE- 
FUL, 





“Say, pop, how does yer 
| ex! me ter learn how ter 
@} fight Indians out uv dis? I’m 
be) Soin’ ter trade it fer ‘Mex- 




























ican Mike, de ‘Terror uv de 





Plains. 


























7 
THE MUSICIAN’S CHILD. 


‘Oh, keep your old fiddle, dad, an’ tak 
for a ride on the merry-go-round instead.” 
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THE WASHERWOMAN’S TROUBLE. 


** Willie Rich’s mother gave him a hundred 
dollars, an’ I] want dat er nothin’.” 
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WHO IS SATISFIED? 
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STELLA TO SANTA CLAUS, 
rps SANTACLAUS—my 
papa says 
If I write you a letter 
You'll bring ine what I'd like to have, 
And so I guess I'd better. 
I went through all my things to-day — 
Yes, even those ‘up attic !’— 
(Our maid can’t sleep there any 
more, 
Because she’s so asthmatic !) 
And find ] have so many toys 
That there is not another 
To ask you for! So, if you please, 
Bring me a little brother. 


My Noah's ark’s as good as new, 
’Cept Ham, he has an arm off ; 
‘*Red Riding Hood,” the preface 

says, 
Time will not wear its charm off. 
My tea-set’s bright as silver yet, 
Though grandma says its pewter; 
My dollies, though their hair is 
gone, 
Each day are growing cuter. 
And so I think it will be such 
A surprise to my mother ! 
More than dolls, books or games, I’d 
like 
A little baby brother. 


My love to Mrs. Claus and all 
The little Clauses. Della— 
That’s my best doll—sends kisses—I 
Remain your loving Ste//a. 


Dictated—S. F. B.—E. W. B. 


POSTSCRIPT. 
( By the stenographer.) 
S. C.—Should you be out of boys 
Instead of substituting toys 
Make order read one little girl 
(And me your grateful debtor) 
To duplicate in all respects 


The writer of the letter. 
E. W. B. 





‘THE angle-worm leads a pure 
and innocent life and gets 
dug up for bait. The boa-con- 


strictor sneaks around and murders if he can, and, if he does get 
caught, lives pampered in some circus-cage, gently cared for by a 


uniformed attendant. 





TOO HEAVY FOR THE TREE. 


Wire—‘‘ Well, John, have we got everything on the Christmas-tree ?”’ 
Joun (wearily)—‘‘ Everything but the mortgage on the house that I had to 
give to get the other things.”’ 
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CHRISTMAS EVE IN ALKALIVILLE. 


»\ 
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DISTURBED COW-PUNCHERS—“‘ Wot in the dickens er yew doin, yew crazy galoot?”’ 
Bap Bitt—*‘ Yew fellers seemed ter be expectin’ somethin’ in yer stockin’s an’ | can’t bear ter see ye disapp’inted. So I'm fillin’ ‘em full er lead!” 





A BALLADE OF CHRISTMAS 


HE Christmas music’s heard to- 
day, 
The gladdest music of the year; 
The bells ring out, the deep chimes 
play, 
Carols are sung by voices clear. 
Happily on the maiden’s ear 
Sounds the gay music of the ball ; 
But though these sounds we love 
to hear 
The Christmas spirit’s best of all. 


The Christmas gifts make fine array 
And to our hearts our friends en- 


dear; 
Though some loved ones are far 
away, 
Remembrance makes them seem 
more near. 
What though some gifts are strange 
and queer, 
Though some are great and others 
small, 
We care not how they may ap- 
pear— 


The Christmas spirit’s best of all. 


The Christmas table’s fine display 
Invites us all to goodly cheer; 
The children shout with laughter 
gay, 
Nor elders’ admonition fear. 
Beneath the gleaming chandelier 
The mistletoe hangs in the hall; 
And in our hearts, true and sin- 
cere, 
The Christmas spirit’s best of all. 


L’ENVOI. 
Comrade, throughout our life’s ca- 
reer, 
When Christmas holds us in its 
thrall Meat oih 
Time-honored ways we must re- 
vere— 
The Christmas spirit’s best of ai. 


CAROLYN WELLS, 





Miss Mildred Smith—« Did 
the children in the mute-asylum 
have an enjoyable Christmas cel- 
ebration ?” 


Miss Portia Stayer—“ Yes; but the little girls were somewhat 
disappointed because the dolls that Santa Claus brought them could 
talk only with their mouths,” 
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CRISMUS BEFO’ DE WAH. 








j]) WANT dat ole-time Crismus day An’ when de young bucks an’ de gals 
When marster, wid his dog, Lookt in each udder’s eyes, 
Went out ter chase de fox an’ den An’ on de punchen hold it down 
Cum home an’ hab his ’nog, Twell sun-up hit de skies, 


An’ when de pickaninnies shet |= When white folks hed deir Crismus spread, 


Deir eyes an’ went ter bed, In Sunday close all drest, 
Beliebin’ dat old Sandy Claus An’ arter called de darkies in 
Did sho’ly hab dat sled ; Ter finish up de rest. 


FRANK H. BROOKS. 


OF ALL SAD THOUGHTS, 
66f VEN at Christmas, when all the world is gay and glad,” said the 
gray-bearded philosopher, “there are wont to come to a man sad 
and solemn thoughts.” 

“Yes,” agreed the young man who had no watch on the end of his 
chain; ‘‘and the saddest and solemnest are those that come to a fellow 
when he reads of the marriage of the girl to whom last Christmas he gave 
a diamond ring on which he is still paying installments.” 

















HURRAH FOR THE BILLY! 


+ mee for the billy that o’er the ash-heap 
Moves on like a comet, with swirl and with 
sweep, 
And eats the high hat 
And the iron that’s flat, 
And the boot, while his bosom cavorts pit-a-pat ! 








Hurrah for the billy that butts on the bound 
And lifts the buttee like a shot off the ground, 
While gayly he dreams 
Of the poster that beams 
And tones his digestion with wild color-schemes ! 


Hurrah for the billy of feeling intense, 

That rattles his slats on the old picket-fence, 
And swallows the brick 
On the fly with a kick, 

That pictures the joy of his blithe double-quick ! 











STEAM-HEATED. 
66 PAPA, you'd better speak to the janitor.” 
— — ‘« What about, my dear ?” 
ON CHRISTMAS DAY. “ About letting Santa Claus bring his 


Harotp—‘‘! wonder is Santa Claus good-looking ?”’ bundles up the elevator, - he can’t bring 
Tot—‘‘Oh, my, yes! I saw him filling my stocking last night, and he looks just like papa."’ them through the radiators. 
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ig A NARROW ESCAPE. 


P Tom—‘‘ Too bad that poor Jones's wife should have made him give up smoking, isn't it ?"’ 
R Bitty—‘‘ Oh, well, it might be much worse. For instance, she could insist upon his smoking the cigars she would otherwise have bought him for 
Christmas.” 











—— 
A POLAR DITTY. 
Though coldly the breezes whirl over the wave, For Reggie’s on deck with his fairy Elaine, 
And moan lonely airs in the icicle cave, And kisses her fondly, again and again; 
And press on the thick floes that scuttle the ships, And smiles when he tells her that this is the way 
For Reggie and Elaine the time gayly slips. That love turns to summer the wild winter day. 
She shows by her smile that she dreams in a spell And that’s why the whirlwind that tosses the sea, 


Unhelped by the charm of the lush caramel. 


She knows, furthermore, when the Christmas-bells swing, While fondly they linger with rapture insane, 


That Reggie will fly to her side with a ring. 


By the judicious use of her brother’s box of paints, Miss Washington constructs a pair of lips whose seductiveness gets the Coonville boys wild. 
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To them’s like a zephyr in summer’s bright lea; 


Brave, haughty Lord Reg. and his fairy Elaine. 


——— CREE V1 Cm 


IRRESISTIBLE. 
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BELINDA. 


She sets. all suitors crazy 
By gesture, glance and word, 
Because one half ‘s a daisy 
While t’other half ’s a bird. 


DOUBTED THEIR ELIGIBILITY. 
(6 (,*UMP fired that pretty typewriter of his because the clerks 
flirted with her; then he advertised for another and 
specified that she must be plain.” 
“ Well ?” 
“He didn’t get a single answer.” 





|F wishes were automobiles beggars would be arrested for 
fast driving. 


A. PHILOSOPHIC VIEW. 
HILE down the city street I sport 
I burst into a merry song, 
Because my coat is very short 
And I, alas, am very long. 


Were this coat but as long as I, 

Adown the street I'd gayly float, 
And also would I fondly fly 

Could I in shortness match the coat. 


Ah! thus in life the truth we’re told, 

That things which well should match do not. 
The shirt-waist cannot face the cold, 

The fur cap cannot face the hot. 


So, short or long, or long or short, 
I'll change my tune and skip along 
And say I’m not of fate the sport 
Until I burst my slats with song. 





66 Guts wants to break up _ house- 
keeping, but he can’t.” 
«“ Why not ?” 
“On account of his wife’s window- 
flowers.” 


HIS PROFESSIONAL SECRET. 
fae people love to hear me sing 
With all my robust might and main. 
They like my modulated swing 
Until, with joy, they’re quite insane. 


Though presto or adagio 

The tempo, ne’er I puuse for breath, 
But prove, while gayly on I go, 

I have all rivals skinned to death. 


The congregation looks on me 

With conscious pride that never sinks, 
And yet, I'll bet my sala-ree 

The congregation never thinks 








That 1 who shout to glean the ‘‘ ten” 
And make the liquid anthem swell, 
My gay voice cultivated when 
I was a brakeman on the ‘“*L.” 





TOMMY’S JOY. 
'M old and full of corners in my looks, but what my little grandson said on 
Christmas mornin’ jest shook me to my old foundations. I got up to th’ 
house jest at daylight—after a long v’yage—and my grandson hadn’t seen me 
since he was old enough to know me. He had looked at almost all his pres- 
ents when I come along, and when he see me in th’ doorway he gives a shout 
of joy. “Oh!” he screams, real gladsome, “I was afraid Santy Claus 
wouldn’t remember for to git it for me!” ‘ What?” says th’ admirin’ family. 
“That jumpin’-jack I asked for in my prayers,” he says; and then—pointin’ 
to me—remarks, much to my confusion, “but here it is at last, and it seems 
to be alive.” 


A DREAM. 

ot Kien ain't no holiday for 

me,” remarked th’ starv- " 
in’ sailor as he drifted in ith’ 
open boat on Christmas ; * but. 
oh, Lord! it surely is a hollow 
day!” Then he pulled his belt 
one hole tighter and, fallin’ into 
a slight doze, dreamed about ~ (2 


plum duff. 
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1 
THE BEST TIME. 
Ferpy—‘‘ What’s the best time for me to propose to Ida ?”’ 


Atcy—“‘ Right after Christmas—she will be so used to accepting things she 
doesn't want that she may accept you.” 
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AN OLD SALT’S OB- 

SERVATIONS. 

E was wrecked on 

Christmas day. We 
hadn’t nothin’ left. We 
couldn’t even find a flag 
to fly a-signalin’ for aid 
until a woman that was 
with us had a_ happy 
thought and jest hung 
up her stockin’, 

“Th’ ladies of this 
parish,” remarked the 
parson, as he glanced 
around at his Christmas 
gifts, «must think that 
I'm a centipede.” “I 
should be more inclined 
te think,” remarked his 
friend who had_ listened 
to his sermons ev'ry Sun- 
day for some time, “that 
they jest think you must 
have two feet for ev'ry 
head you put into your 
sermons ev'ry Sunday.” 
He paused and counted. 
“Or, no,” says he; “that 
can’t be it after all, tor 
there ain’t near enough 
Slippers. here.” And it 
took all that minister’s 
christianity to keep him 
from grabbin’ up th’ 
tongs and brainin’ him. 

« Ain't you goin’ to 
have a Christmas-tree 
with somethin’ hangin’ 
on it for your sailors ?” 
asked th’ young seaman 
of th’ old man durin’ his 
first v’'yage. ‘ No,” re- 
marked th’ captain; ‘but 
I've already got a cross- 
tree, and if you don’t go 
and hang on that your- 


self til you git that mizzen-fore-peak-gasket scupper furled before I 
speak ag’in, I'll jest cave in your forehead with a marlin’-spike !” And, 
as the sailor hustled up th’ icy shrouds he heard th’ phonograph down 
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‘‘There’s one good thing about Christmas.”’ 
‘* What's that ?”’ 
‘*It makes you forget your other troubles.’’ 


4 ; v4 


THE VERY LATEST. 


Lapy USHER—‘‘ Gentlemen, what claim have you to our Christmas church-dinner ?”’ 
Hoso cHorus—‘‘ Lady! we're a group of unfortunate missionaries from the seat of war.’ 
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in th’ cabin holler, «* Mer- 
ry Christmas! Peace on 

earth!” “That’s all 

right,” th’ captain grum- 

bles, also hearin’ it; ‘*but 

us folks ain’t on earth— 

we 're out to sea.” 

Us old folks don’t 
appreciate th’ importance 
of th’ little’ things to 
childhood, ‘I remember 
my first Christmas. It 
brought me my first sled. 
Only five things in after 
life stand out as clearly 
as th’ first sight of that 
there sled. First is the 
day I got full comman® 
ofa good ship. Second’s 
when Lyddy said she'd 
marry me. Third’s th’ 
day she did it. Fourth’s 
th’ day our little boy was 
born. Fifth, there comes 
that other bright and 
shinin’ date when my 
mother-in-law went 
home after stayin’ with 
us for eight months and 
seventeen days. 


THE RESULT. 
T is Christmas morning 
in the home of Gittout- 
ski Kickkemoff, in St. 
Petersburg. From the 
children arise loud wails 
of anguish and disap- 
pointment. ‘ 

Papaski rushes to 
the nursery. 

“What is the mat- 
ter, childrenovitch ?” he 
asks, 

“We have no pres- 
entski!” they wail. 

‘No presentski ?” 


‘No. Ivan, to show his patriotism, asked Santaski Clausoffski to give 
him a Japanese toy regimentski and Santaski did, and the Japanese toy 
regimentski capgured all our other gifts and marched away with them.” 


LT pom 
%O)) il iq 
~ 
Pn 
f eg! ‘ai vel 


ee ~ 


— 


Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Ptg Co.NewYork 


THE GENUINE ARTICLE. 


Griapys—‘‘ What did the count give Ethel for Christmas ?”’ 
Epitx—‘‘ Some kind of a thoroughbred dog, I believe.’’ 
Giapys—‘“‘ He didn’t—er—offer himself, did he ?”’ 











es 
AN ADIRONDACK FANCY. 


N snow-shoes o’er the crust 
I trip along the way, 
With bow and dart 
To find the heart, 
And make it glad alway. 


And when I shoot to hit 
The man or maiden near, 
I trust ’twill not 
Turn out a shot 
That hits instead a deer. 


AWFUL SUGGESTION. 


Mother--“‘ Yes, Johnny, your father has gone 


hunting.” 


Fohnny—“ Well, I do hope he won't get far 
enough north to shoot Santa Claus in mistake for a 


reindeer.” 
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CUPID’S BILL. 
(= summer day, poor little 
Cupid 
Sat sadly poring o’er his 
slate. 
‘I fear I must be very stupid,” 
He said, and shook his 
curly pate. 


And then he ran away to 
Venus. 
‘‘Dear mother, help me! 
if you will, 
I’m sure,” he cried, ‘‘ that we 
between us 
Can straighten out Sir 
Strephon’s bill.” 


Said Venus, ‘Just as I ex- 
pected ! 
You always do make such 
a fuss 


With bills!” But soon it was 
corrected, 


And the account was ren- 
dered thus : 
Sir Strephon— 
To Dan Cupid, Dr., 
Toshooting at six maidens’ 


hearts. 
To making one blue silken 
fetter. 
To half a dozen blunted 
darts. 
To seven arrows, lost or 
broken. 
To one heart by a blunder 
hit. 
To one new bow. To one love- 
token. 


Terms cash. No credit. 
Please remit. 


‘¢Hasten,” cried Venus, ‘‘do 
not tarry ! 
To-day is Strephon’s wed- 
ding-day. 
Unless he settle e’er he marry, 
Cupid may whistle for his 


pay. ”” CAROLYN WELLS. 

















WHY, CERTAINLY NOT. 


Mr, Hennery Cuickx—“‘ Bill Blades pertends to be a 
real spo’t, but when a man bets dat dere’s no membah ob 
dis club kin eat thirty chickens ebery day fo’ thirty days 
he dun knowed dat no sensible gen’Imen would risk jail 
thirty times han’ runnin’!"’ 


CHRISTMAS DAY IN SHANTY-TOWN. 
Mrs. Micxypoo—‘‘ Jimmie! Shtop that joo-jitsooin’ an’ come an’ git yoor rice an’ herrin’. Yoor father 's home.”’ 
Notrz—Everything will be Japanese in twenty years.— Daily newspaper. 
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A MARTYR, 
Y WALKING cannot do the trick 
Of putting little Tom to sleep, 
Although upon the double quick 
My pace throughout the night I keep. 


His high notes fairly crack my brain 
And fill my spirit with despair, 
Until I fairly rock with pain 
And yearn to pull my golden hair. 
It’s his first tooth that makes him yell 
Until the shingles all are loose, 
And my fine thoughts are thrashed pell-mell 
Till I fly like the Christmas goose 


And fancy if this squalling shall 
Not stop, old Santy in the snow, 
Will hear the blooming madrigal 
And past our dwelling swiftly go. 


HER OPINION. 

6o( CIGARETTES is awful for your health, 

my dear,” remarks a young wife unto 
her bridegroom. “All right,” says he; “I'll 
smoke a pipe.” ‘ Oh, no,” says she; “a pipe 
would smell the rooms all up.” ‘ Well, then,” 
says he, “I'll smoke cigars.” “My dear!” 
she then exclaims, “cigars cost too much 
money !” “Of course they do,” says he, still 
anxious for to please her. “So I'll stop 
smokin’ altogether.” ‘Don’t do that,” says 
she, ‘“‘ or my brothers they will think that you 
ain't manly! I guess, maybe, after all, you’d 
better stick to cigarettes.” And that chap 
is now a-wonderin’ if it’s his health that she 
calsses as bein’ least important of all things. 
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A FABLE, 
NCE upon a time there was a dog lying in a manger, on a bale of new-mown 

pig-weeds. Just as he was dozing off to sleep an ox intruded, whereupon the 
dog growled savagely and snapped at the ox’s nose. Simultaneously the ox became 
infuriated and gored the dog clear out of the manger. 

“Ah,” said the dog as he went away yelping with pain, “ you are too big to lie 
in the manger yourself, and you will not let any one else lie in it.” 

Moral—This fable teaches us that Shepp got it in the neck. 





A CHRISTMAS FANCY. 


RUTH may be stranger than fiction, but it is not nearly 
so convincing. 





i] 


| ] if ll 


}! port *< t5 iy 




















AT THREE A. M. 


Santa—* Oh, excuse me! But, say, young folks, it seems you might leave the track clear one night in the year for me, any way.”’ 


A Mobo bal ut ft! 
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She is so very lovely, 
So dainty and divine, 

So tricksy and so graceful 
And generally fine, 


That I, dream-haunted, fancy, 

By rosy rapture led, —— 
The mistletoe’s sweet mission ’s 

To blow above her head. 
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THE BULLY—‘‘ Soy! I don't like yer face—sabe ?”’ 























—Guess this one’s on the Fritz; eh ? w’ot! !|—— 
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8. 
——Well, den, here’s me reg’lar face.—— 
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like this one >——— 
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THE OTHER—‘‘ Don’t say so? Well, how d’ye 
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—or this one p—— 
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HE TRIED TO PICK A FIGHT WITH THE HUMAN ADVERTISEMENT. 















——Here’s one w'ot generally pleases—— 








—Hey! wait, an’ take one o’ our circulars 
with ye!"’ 
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hae day she named, and set aside 


December twenty-fifth. 
‘¢ What better date to be a bride? 
And how romantic it will be 

At Christmas-tide !’”’ 


| WANT to tell you something about my valet—not to recommend 

him, because he never would leave me. 
servants he is, of course, a paragon. 
is so devoted to me that I overlook his shortcomings. 
nearly all my wants—knows that if I want my dress-coat it is either 
under the bed or hanging in the closet. 
with me so long that I put up with him. 
when I have indigestion he takes a soda-mint ! 


He doesn’t valet me _ be- 
cause he really craves the work 
itself, but he knows that if he 
didn’t do it no one else would. 
We have a great many things 
in common, which is, of course, 
peculiar, as our positions are 
so different. He is quite as 
well educated and exactly as 
finical as I am—smokes the 
same kind of cigarettes. I al- 
low him many liberties he 
would look for in vain in an- 
other man’s employ. 

When I travel he not only 
packs my trunk and hand-bag, 
but, if we are abroad, takes the 
trouble to insist on the hotel 
and railway porters disposing 
the colored labels on my stuff 
in an artistic manner. A bit 
of a snob is James. 

If there are any hotels I 
ought to have and did not stop 
at on account of the tariff, or 
any other good and sufficient 
reason, he will procure samples 
of those hostelries’ posters and 
add them to my dress-suit case 
in a decorative and imposing 
way. That shows we are very 
young. 

The other morning, while 
shaving me, he let his hand 
slip and cut a neat slice off my 
upper lip. I cursed him round- 
ly. The poor chap was as 
much cut up about it as I was. 
He proved it by calling me a 
damn fool. I let it pass. It 
only upsets me to row with 
James. 

There never was such a 
valet. He reflects all of my 
moods. If I am despondent 
the corners of his mouth droop. 
If I am gay his eyes dance and 
he wears a broad grin. He 
pays all my bills, and his wages 
are a figment of the imagina- 
tion. He reads and answers 
all my letters. Whenever I 
ride down Broadway in the 
brougham James always pays 
my fare when the conductor 
comes along. 


Of course he acquiesced and cried 
The day would suit him toa t; 
And since they all were satisfied 
The marriage-knot was merrily 
At Christmas ied. 
REYNALE SMITH PICKERING. 


Said she, 


MY VALET. 

There is a peculiar thing about James. If I want a suit that I 
have on brushed he does it beautifully for me, except between my 
shoulders. He never has attempted to since the first time he tried and 
failed. James has another most remarkable eccentricity—he will never 
meet my eye unless he looks in the mirror at me. I don’t mistrust him 
on that account, notwithstanding the popular notion that such people 
are not to be relied upon. 

James tried to cut my hair one summer, when I was in the woods 
of Minnesota, far from barbers—once only, I assure 
you. Then I went into the nearest town to a barber. 
They asked me if I had had my hair cut with a 
monkey-wrench, or if it was just the result of a do- 
mestic scene. I told them my man had tried to do 

it. Of course the laugh was on James. He’s very 
useful that way, sometimes. 


In these days of flitting 
He is not without faults, but he 
He anticipates 


It is only that he has heen 
He is so sympatheti< tat 
































There is something quite embarrassing in our 
likeness to each other. Some of my friends fail to 
see any difference between us. 


JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG. 








SHE PROGRESSED. 
¢¢]T WAS very romantic, the way Hichens 
won his wife,” said the man with the 
dreamy eyes, 
‘‘ How did he win her?” asked the man 
with the firm chin. 

**One Christmas, about six years ago, 
he bought an immense stocking and hung 
it on the tree at the church, labeling it 

with his name.” 

“ Well ?” 

‘Well, some of the young folks, 
who knew of his attachment for the 
girl, put her into the stocking and pre- 

sented her to him.” 
«« All very pretty,” commented the 

man with the firm chin. “But I 

have heard that ever since then he 
has found her almost always in his 
pockets.” 


ALFRED’S BLUFF. 
FN pares JONES, he sez ’at he 
Don’t b’lieve in Santy Claus. 
He sez they ain’t no such a man, 
An’ ’at there never was. 


He sez he’s ist a shadder man 
An’ nothin’ but a name ; 
But Christmas-time you bet he 
hangs 
His stockin’ ist th’ same. 





¢¢ A ND what are you folks 
going to have for Christ- 

mas dinner, Willie?” asks his 
big sister’s admirer. 

“TI don’t know exactly,” 
Willie tells him. 

« Aren't you going to have 
a goose ?” ° 

«Well, I did hear sis tell 
ma that if you proposed to her 
she supposed it would only be 
right to ask you to eat with us 
that day.” 


NON-ASTRONOMICAL. 
Star—‘‘ Why should I marry you ?”’ 
THEATRICAL MANAGER—‘‘ Well—er—lI discovered you, you know.”’ 
Star—‘‘ But who ever heard of a new star taking the name of its discoverer ?”’ 


























1. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘’Twas the night behind Christmas, and | leave it to 
you—if you didn’t wear socks would you hang up your shoe? I would, 
you bet! I’m going to shut my lamps tight and promise not to look till 
old Andrew Carnegie Claus has passed the quarter-post. Hope the head- 
lines on my comforter don't keep me awake, that’s all.”’ 





























3. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘Say, this is bad—eh, what? Break the news to 
mother! I will have ‘eats’ to-day. There must be a thousand crisp 
simoleans in this wad. 1 will take my constitutional and give the cham- 
bermaid a chance to make my bed; then Delmonico’s for mine. | think 
I will buy a fur surtout also.”’ 



































Waiter—“‘ Beg pardon, sir, but the cashier says as how he'd like you 
to give him some other bills, if you don't mind, sir, as these here bills 
is counterfeit—not meanin’ any offense, sir.’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ By Jove! you don’t mean it. Well, some rascal 
passed ‘em off on me—must have been one of my tenants. That's the 
last time I'll collect rents myself. 1 have no other kind with me at pres- 
ent, but I'll get some and be right back. Put it to my account till I return.”’ 














NERVY NAT’S MERRY CHRISTMAS. 











‘* COUNTERFEIT TepD ’’—‘‘ Dat fly cop is gettin’ too clost ter me. I'll 
have ter hide dese bum long-greens in dis hobo’s shoe an trust ter luck 
in scarin’ ’em out uv him later on."’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ That's the old boy now—but | promised not to peep. | 
believe I’m getting into my second kidhood, playing Christmas like this."’ 





























Nervy Nat—‘‘ You're positive that’s the largest turkey you had in 
the house, and you're sure the ice around that fizz is quite first-class and 
absolutely cold? Very well; you may go and get me the other things | 
ordered. This will keep me from being bored while I'm waiting. You 
might send up to Central park and get mea flamingo. | always wanted 
to try one of those birds.”’ 


oe 
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Orricer O'Toote—“‘ Oi hardly knew yez, Nat, in all thim glad r-rags.”” 

Nervy Nat—“ Laugh on, oh, base minion of the law! I knew it 
would all end this way— with our customary stroll to the house of the green 
lamps. But little care | what happens now. I had a feast that would 
throw the gods in a fit. 1 suppose I'll have to give up these garments to 
those measly gents’ outfitters. But the turkey is beyond their control.’’ 



































HARD LINES. 

Lapy—‘‘ Poor fellow! why are you here ?”’ 
Convict—‘“‘ For doing a charitable act, mum.”’ 
Lapy—‘‘ What did you do ?”’ 

Convict—‘‘ I robbed a Chris’mas-tree, mum!”’ 
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A FOOLISH FELLOW, 


FIRST BURGLAR—‘‘! got inter a whole lot o’ trouble last Chris'mas."’ 


SECOND BURGLAR—‘“‘ You did ?”’ 








FIRST BURGLAR—‘‘ Yes; | robbed a church-fair, gave de presents ter ‘me friends, and made enemies o’ de whole lot.”’ 
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REV. SI SLOP- he 
PER’S CHRISTMAS 
PROVERBS, 

EARLY indebted, 
on dis season ob 
socks an’ ’scripshuns 
I han’ out ter yo’ dese 
hyar proverbs fo’ yo’r 
silent meditashuns : 

De possum play 
dead in de dahkness ; 
he waste away in de 
daytime when put on 
de platter. 

Solemum say dat 
wine make de haht 
glad. Solemum wuz 
a wise man, but he 
didn’ know much er- 
bout de lokashun ob 
de haht. Paul wuz 
on ter de spot whar 
de licker do de mos’ 
good. 

In Solemum’s day 
dey hang deir hawps 
on de willers. In dese 
hyah times ob p’os- 
perity de whole brass 
ban’ play all de time 
—’spechually Crismus 
time. 

Solemum tell de 
slugger ter go ter his 
aunt. We all liable 
erbout Crismus time 
ter shake ouah aunt 
an’ go ter ouah uncle. 

Stolen watahs, 
says Solemum, am 
sweet. Some ob yo’ 
niggahs t’ink dat wa- 
tah roos’ on de fence 
an’ in de hen-house. 

A merry haht 





UNHAPPY SANTA 
CLAUS, 
|? IS. just midnight. 
Santa Claus has 
slipped into the house 
by way of the fire- 
escape and is looking 
over the array of ho- 
siery on the mantel- 
piece. Little notes 
attached to the stock- 
ings inform him what 
the owners most de- 
sire. With a jolly 
smile he puts a toy- 
horse into one tiny 
stocking, a doll into 
another, places a sled 
below another, and 
then looks at the last 
and longest. Pinned 
to it is this note: 
“Dear Santa—I 
am now twenty years 
old, and have almost 
outgrown my belief 
in you. ButIam to 
be married next week, 
and what I most de- 
sire is a cook who 
will never grumble 
and who will never 
give notice. Helene.” 
“ Poor girl !" sighs 
Santa, peering into 
his pack. “4f I had 
dealt in such gifts as 
that then I should 
never have become an 
exploded myth.” 


HIS ENDLESS 
TASK, 


GANTA CLAUS ar- 


make a cheerful coun- IN THE TREACHEROUS SOUTH SEAS. rives home un- 
tenance, say ole Sole- Why so many ships are wrecked. usually late Christmas 


mum. Ef I wuz a 
bettin’ man I'd lay a dollah-bill dat I could hit a lot ob mah congrega- 
shun wid a hymn-book dat dey ain’t hed no merry hahts dis Crismus. 
De man dat hev knowledge, say Solemum, spa’ his words. I 
reckon ef dat am so, dat f’um de rumpus yo’ maik when axed ter sen’ 
in Crismus gif’s ter de pasture an’ de po’r, yo’ am de bigges’ bunch ob 
idjiots in dese pahts. 
Ef de Lawd lub a cheerful gibber, sum folks dat I could name 
won't git hugged in dis life. Crismus checks will now be past up, wid 
indorsements dat will fetch de long green. 








—~ 








morning. 

‘“« My dear,” says his wife, cautiously trying to get a whiff of his 
breath, “ you certainly owe me an explanation for staying out so much 
longer than usual.” 

“ Well, it was enough to drive me to drink,” crossly replies Santa, 
dumping his overcoat and empty sack on a chair. 

“ What was ?” 

“Why, I struck some of these open-work stockings and tried to 
fill them, and as fast as I put the things in at the top they fell out 
through the holes.” 








‘‘HE WHO HESITATES IS LOST.” 


Bor—‘ Here’s de horse Deacon Mugs sent up ter yer fer a Chris’mus 


gift.” 


REVEREND THEOCRITUS JINKS—‘‘ Can I afford to be seen riding that beast? 
Really, now, can |?" 





























Jutta (the mule)}—‘' I suppose I'll get licked for it, but these boards 
look nice and rotten. So here goes one for luck!"’ 





——Lordamassy! Ef it ain't de gol’ wot ole Miser Mason hid befo’ 
he died! Dis'll be a champeenship-record Crismus | — 


SOMETIMES IT 
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—— Now I’s gwine ter tie yo’ to dis tree, an’ yo’ behave yerse’f while 


I’s gwine ter collect some firewood.”’ 








Samso—" Stop dat, yo’ Julia! Stop it!—— 














opery-house ter lib in!"’ 


- Hannah! Burnde ole shack down! I's jes’ bought de 


PAYS TO KICK. 
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TRUST ALL CHRIST- 
MAS DREAMS. 
RAGS and Tags, returned 

hoboes, were huddled 
on a bench in City-hall park 
on Christmas eve. 

“Say, Tags,” said Rags, 
“TI wuz a-dreamin’ dat de 
whole subway wuz a sock 
hung on de foot uv me bed, 
an’ dat ev'ry car wuz stuffed 
wid plum-puddin’ an’ put in 
de sock uv yours truly.” 

“You make me feel 
like a outcast,” said Tags. 
Jes’ when I wuz nappin’ I 
t’ought dat all de sky-scrap- 
ers in lower Broadway wuz 
piled on top uv one anudder 
an’ filled wid hot Tom-and- 
Jeremiah. An’ I t’ought I 
hed de<city contract to tap 
de tank all de way down.” 

“Say, Tags,” quoth 
Rags, “‘let’s form a trus’ on 
Christmas dreams.” 





“What did old Gor- 
mand die of ?” 
‘Good living.” 


| anaatel lingerie as white as snow, 
(And bless my heart how sheer it is !) 
Then silken stockings like the crow. 
(Extravagant I fear it is.) 
Bronze slippers next, with buckles bright 
(Oh, see what tiny feet she has !) 
And bows like butterflies in flight. 
(An instep high and neat she has!) 





THE RIGHT WAY. 


Hamratr—‘‘ What's a good way to enjoy yourself at Christmas ?”’ 
Romeo—“‘ Don’t look at your presents till the next day.”’ 


A CHRISTMAS TOILETTE, 


And now a frock, of pink brocade And finally a jaunty hat 
(My wedding-gown’s own mate it is), (Gainsborough would delight in it!) 
For her dark beauty just the shade. Completes her garb. (I’m sorry that 
(In Morpheus’s name, how late itis!) . She’ll have to spend the night in it.) 
A flower for her hair, (unhymned At last—no thanks for you or me— 
And quite unknown to botany ! ) (St. Nick is thanked instead) 
A velvet cloak with ermine trimmed ; Miss Dolly ’s ready for the tree. 
(It does look rather cottony ! ) (And Dolly’s maid for bed ! ) 


EDWARD W. BARNARD. 
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Henry Boast (befere Christmas)—‘‘ The trouble with this whole Christ- 
Now, J never think of the Gotrocks sends me a dinky little collar-button. If I had his money and sent 
cost of my presents—it’s the spirit in which they are given that appeals to me.’’ 


mas business—there isn’t enough sentiment in it. 


THEY’RE ALL ALIKE. 
Henry Boast (after Christmas) —‘‘ Now, what do you think of that? Old 


such a present as that I’d hide myself in shame for a month.” 
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COLD -WEATHER 
TALES, 
HE man who had lived 
in Canada looked at the 
crowd gathered around the 
stove with contempt. 

‘‘Wa-al! looks es ef you 
fellers think it’s cold.” 

“Shet that door and 
come in!” roared the store- 
keeper. ‘Ef this ain’t cold 
I shed jest like to see some 
cold weather.” 

The man from Canada 
looked at him with pity. 
‘*Gosh!” he said as he seat- 
ed himself within a foot of 
the stove. ‘ Why, up in 
Canada they would be out 
havin’ a Sunday-school pic- 
nic ef it warn’t colder than 
this. Andi hearn some of 
you say it turned off cold 
quick ! 

“ Now, jest to show ye 
what a quick freeze is, I'll 
relate a little thing that hap- 
pened upinCanada Nothin’ 
out o’ the usual run up thar. 

“When [| lived up thar 
I was a duck-hunter—and ef 
you want to see ducks, that’s 
the place to go. I've seen 
twenty acres of lake so 
thick with them that the fish 
would all git smothered. 

* Wa-al, I was out one 
day on the lake, and it was es 
pretty a day es you want to 
see, and warm enough to go 
in your shirt-sleeves, and 
I had just located a nice 
bunch of about four acres 
of ducks, when all of a sud- 
den the wind swung ‘round 
to the east. Waz-al, gentle- 
men ! that was a cold wind. 

‘Before them ducks 
could lift a wing the lake was 
froze hard, and thar was four 
acres of ducks hard and fast, 
their feet froze in the ice! 
All I had to do was to wring 
their necks and then chop 
them out and load my boat.” 


“Huh!” said the store- 


keeper. ‘How was you a- 
gallopin’ around in a boat 
with the lake froze ?” 

«Oh, them boats all has 


COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


t 


A CHRISTMAS MIX-UP 
A little boy, 
A home-made scow, 
A playful calf, 
A mamma cow, 
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A neighbor on 

An errand bent— 
All with the boy 

Down hill did went. 


sled-runners, fer such emer- 
gencies.” 

The retired whaler sniff- 
ed. ‘Don’t call that so cold. 
Ef you want ter see cold 
weather jest git up in the 
North sea. I recalls a little 
affair that war a slight indi- 
cation that it war cold. 

“I war second on the 
Mary Jane; and she war as 
round-bottomed as adug-out. 

«We war well filled with 
oil, and as it war gettin’ late 
in the season we war think- 
in’ erbout pullin’ our freight, 
es the feller from Texas said, 
when thar comes up the bust- 
inist northeaster that you 
ever hearn of. The Mary 
war lifted clean up out of 
the water and come down 
with such a bump that I 
thought she had struck a 
rock. But,no, sir! It war 
ice she had come down on. 
The waves had froze solid 
when she war up in the air, 
the top of one ’bout as high 
as a steeple. 

* «In course, when the ice 
once comes up thar it stays 
till spring, and we warn't 
in no fix ter camp on top 
of that wave till then. So I 
goes ter the old man an’ says, 
‘I’ve got a plan,’ and teils 
him. ‘All right,’ says he, 
‘you can ef you want ter,’ 
so I has the carpenter bore a 
hole in the bottom, up in the 
bows, and rig a hose from 
the oil-tanks, so that we 
could let out a stream of oil 
just in front of the Mary 
whenever we wanted to. 

“Then I had some of 
the men loop a line around 
a wave, and Chips turned 
on the oil. 

“You see, it was jest like 
one of them role-costers. 
We got a good start down 
that big wave, and the oil 
makin’ all easy goin’, we 
didn’t stop till we whizzed 
out into the water five hun- 
dred miles to the south’ard.” 

The man who had lived 
in Canada had vanished. 
































THE USUAL WAY. 


BeatricE—‘‘ What did you get for Christmas ?”’ 

PeNneELope—‘‘ Horrors! don’t ask me.”’ 

BeatricE—‘‘ Why, my dear, what's up ?”’ 

PenELope—’‘ Writing a dozen letters, saying they were ‘ just what | wanted.’ ’’ 








A CALABRIAN AD- 
VENTURE. 
os}{ALT !” The command 

rang out in a rich 
baritone voice which might 
have attracted the attention 
of an impresario. The bar- 
rel of the carbine did not 
gleam as brightly as is usual 
in incidents of this kind that 
find their way into litera- 
ture, our hero, the bandit, 
being of the opinion that 
polishing carbine barrels is 
too much like work. But 
the tourist did not pause to 
criticise. He halted. 
“My money or my 
life ?” he inquired. 
‘If the illustrious signor 
will be kind enough to make 








the choice!” replied the 
bandit, smiling pleasantly. 
“Here, then, is my 
money; all except a few 
lire which I still have in my 
That, also, if 





Ks 4 yest- 
ny vest-pocket. 





you insist upon it.” 
— * ‘ Keep it, signor,” said 
the bandit magnanimously. 
“Per Bacco! I am not a 
hotel-keeper !” 

‘I appreciate the differ- 
ence,” said the traveler, bow- 
ing. ‘ And yet, if I may ask 
the question, how is it that 
you are not a hotel-keeper ? 
It would seem, from my experience in the country, that there is more money made by 
the brigands in that line than by the gentlemen of your branch of the profession.” 

“ True, signor ; but we love the free, open life of the mountains. Not so many 
travelers, it is true, fall into our hands as into those of the hotel-keepers, and most 
of them have been fleeced so thoroughly that there is little left for us. Now and 
then, indeed, we find some one whom it is profitable to hold for ransom.” 

“Ah! That reminds me—if you will pardon the interruption. I have often 
wondered why the hotel-keepers never hold any one for ransom.” 

“Why, signor, that is a0 mystery. Their accommodations are limited, and 
there is a constant influx of tourists who could not be entertained if room were not 
made for them. There is an old Calabrian proverb to the effect that a hotel bill in 
the hand is worth two ransoms in the bush; and another, that he robs twice who 
robs quickly. Mine host, therefore, takes what he can get and speeds the parting, in 
order to plunder the coming, guest.” 

“IT see. And now may I take my departure ?” 

“Si, signor. Permit me to accompany you to the turn of the road. Have acigar? 
It is a beautiful night! May I hope that you are duly impressed with the splendor 
of our Italian skies ?” 

“Signor Brigand, on the subject of your Italian skies I am as enthusiastic as a 
guide-book. The town, I think, lies yonder ?” 

* Quite correct, sigrvr. May I ask one favor ere we part? Would it be too much 
trouble for you to report this robbery to the police, giving them an exact statement 











THE BABY’S STOCKING. 


Jumpinc Jackx—‘' Well, for once I’ve found a stocking 
that fits me.” 








— 








SANTY’S METHOD. 


—— I haul the playthings to the chimney-top ; 
Bright and shining gay things—then with them I pop 

Down into the bedroom with no slips or bangs ; 

Yellow, blue or red room, where the stocking hangs. 

And for Mary Jane dear I pour out the things ; 

Then I hit the reindeer and I’m off on wings. 


of your loss? Also, the name of the brigand who robbed 
you? My card,signor. I ask this, signor, in order that, 
later on, when I come to divide with the police, they will 
not expect more than their due share. They are so sus- 
picious of us brigands, the police! So apt to think we 
are not dealing honestly with them.” 

‘I shall be charmed to notify the police.” 

“I knew you would be, signor. Believe me, lam 
deeply grateful. I am delighted to have met you. 
Farewell, signor! I would venture to express the hope 
that we may meet again, but I appreciate that there are 
reasons why you should not be expected to reciprocate 
such a desire. Farewell, signor! Farewell !” 

Retracing his steps, the brigand was soon lost in 


the shadows of the night. WILLIAM E. MC KENNA. 
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BY ADVICE OF THEIR FAMILY PHYSICIAN. 


Wormsy—* De mikrobe eperdemic is de main reason dat we shun sleepin’-cars. 
COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


We spell each udder, and are sure ter git dere in safety every time.” 
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ALL KINDS OF PETS © — 
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2 
Mary—‘‘ Good-bye, George. Don’t forget the Christmas pres- Grorce—‘‘ Hello! I always wanted one of them. I'll have that Wire—“ It's a Christmas present my husband has just had sent 
ent for the cook.” fellow boxed up and sent home.”’ up for you. , , 
THE coox—‘‘ Shure, an’ it's koind in him to remimber the loikes 


Greorce—“‘ All right, dear; I won't. Good-bye.”’ 
av me—— 




















& f alle HEY Googe: 





6. 
a . 7 Wire—‘' Wretch! do you see what you've done b di h 
howly shmoke! Help! perlice! ! ! . Grorce—‘‘ Good gracious! I've just arrived in time. I'll fix monkey to the cook ? I'll get a y Aron,» ait. dian 
im. Georce—‘* Good heavens! that wasn't for the cook. I forgot all 
about her present.”’ 
GEORGE'S FORGETFULNESS. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Ptg Lo NewYors 
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THE CLASSES AND THE MASSES 
A’ Chris’mas my ole mist’is she 
Give three dinin’s, don’t you see ? 
She give de invites all to me ; 
I carry ’round on de nag Baubee. 


De fust us ax was de quality 
Got blue blood and ancestry ; 
Nex’ us bid de bob-quality— 
Dem what ain’t, but’d like to be. 


Las’ us call de commonality — 

Plain folks ’dout no trimmin’s—see ? 

Can’t talk "bout what useter be, 

Des got nottin’ but raw money. 

But la! dese days since nigger is free 

De ones on top ’s de commonality ; 

Nex’ in line de bob-quality ; 

But de fine ole quality—whar is he ? 
MARTHA YOUNG. 


HIS CHRISTMAS DREAM. 

HEARD two sailors talkin’ on 

Christmas eve, when we was 
beatin’ ag’inst a strong head wind 
with ice six inches thick on every- 
thing aboard except our tempers, 
which would have frozen if they 
hadn’t been so hot. “ What'll 
you have in your stockin’ to-mor- 
row mornin’?” asks one of th’ 
other. ‘ Why,” th’ other chap 
remarks, kind of slow and specu- 
latively, lettin’ his imagination 
have full play,“‘I reckon that I'll - 
have a receipted bill for three 
months’ board ashore in a good 





Oh, Cupid is welcome through- 
out the whole year: 
When May-time is distant and 
Christmas is near. 

Fate’s happiest agent, he 
comes at all dates, 

In auto and air-ship, on wings 
and on skates. 


hotel where they've got hot stoves 
in ev'ry room. I'll have a lovin’ 
wife who'll keep warm arms 
around my neck. I reckon that 
I'll have cash good and plenty to 
let me stay ashore for three whole 
months. I reckon that I'll have a 
fine new set of good store clo’es. 
I reckon that I'll have some sort 
of paper which will fix it when I 
go to sea ag’in so that I'll be mas- 
ter instead of foremast hand. 





I reckon that I'll”—— ‘Hold 
on, there!” said th’ other chap. 
EAS “I ‘mean what will you re’//y 





have?” «Oh, relly,” said the 
sailor who had been dreamin’ 
dreams, “I Anow what there'll 
be a-nestlin’ in my stockin’ Christ- 
mas mornin’.” ‘“ What?” asks his 





companion. * Five frost-bit toes,”’ 
remarks the sailor. 


THE SELF-APPROVING. 
6s6AAAN is differentiated from 
the other animals,” declar- 
ed the man-who-knows-so-many- 
things-that-are-not-so, “by his 





thumb.” 
“So?” responded the man- 
4 who-makes-observations-ol-his- 
SNOWBIRDS. own, “ I thought it was by his 
These two little birds on an icicle one. 
; sit, ————— 
7 And sing happy songs while the 66 SUPPOSE,” said the sympathetic visitor, “1 suppose 
t flakes ‘round them flit; [SPITE all we hear about the that you will leave this place without a sigh ?” 
They're sparrows, that’s why door always being open to “Yes, mum,” replied the convict ; “I s’pose I won't shed 
their joy nothing can stem— ability, it is usually the man who any tears. And yet, lady, I am very strongly attached to 
‘ The winter and summer’s the knocks the hardest that gets on these old gray walls.” 
id same thing to them. the inside. And he rattled his chains reflectively. 
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Be sure you are well groomed and 
properly attired; red neckties, purple 
coats, and other loud colors are essen- 


tial in the woods. 








MR. YAP FOLLOWS THE ADVICE OF ONE WHO KNOWS THE PLEASURES OF HUNTING. 


OR 
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Before starting put in a plentiful 
supply of liquid refreshments, and 
always keep your loaded gun pointed in 
the guide’s direction. He likes it, and 


will tell you so. firearms. 










You will be almost famished before reaching the hunting grounds; 
therefore show your regard for the old guide’s indigestion by drinking all the 
liquid yourself. While so doing, display your utter fearlessness of modern 





When your dog comes toa ‘‘stand’’ belt him over the back with 
some object close at hand. This will break him of a bad habit and make 
him good-natured. It will also demonstrate your superior knowledge of 


well-bred dogs. 


We could give you a thousand or 
more valuable pointers, but we believe, 
at this juncture, you will be weary of 


your prowess. 


SO FORTUNATE! 


66 YOU know we were wor- 

rying over what to give 
the Blanks at their wooden 
wedding next week” 

Yes.” 

“Well, it’s all right now. 
Blank got off a moving street- 
car this morning and amputa- 
tion above the ankle will be 
unavoidable.” 





CULTURE simplifies _ life. 
All the trouble we used 
to have about the pronuncia- 
tion of depot is now obviated 
by calling it station. 















SMuLES To 
FOOLVILLE 





And insist upon retiring to your happy boarding-house to gloat 
over the glorious day’s sport. 
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THE REAL THING. 


Son—‘‘ Pop, what is an ‘ electric-chair’?”’ 
FaTHER—‘‘ A seat on the stock-exchange during a ‘ panic,’ my boy.” 





And should your gun miss fire, which often occurs, just blow into 
the business end of it and pull the trigger again. (This must be done 
simultaneously). 














And now he says he’ll never, 
never take our deuced advice again. 


CYCLONE TRANSPORTA- 
TION AS PER SCHEDULE. 


AID the man from Kansas : 

“A cyclone picked me up 
one day and carried me seven- 
ty-five miles, dropping me just 
across the line in Nebraska.” 

“What did you do?” the 
New Yorker asked. 

“I lighted my pipe and 
sat down and took it easy. I 
only had to wait a couple of 
hours before another cyclone 
came along, picked me up and 
carried me back home in time 
for supper.” 

















DAT’S WHAT DE MAMMY 
GOOD FOR. 


ES’ ter ten’ de leetle young un’ when 
it’s larnin’ how ter creep, 
An’ ter kiss de leetle peepers when dey 
_ gwine fur ter weep, 
An’ ter rock de leetle baby when it want 
ter go ter sleep ; 
Dat’s what de mammy good for. 


She don’t know nuffin’ "bout de readin’, 
writin’ an’ de res’, 
But when it come ter shoutin’ an’ a- 
singin’ wid de bes’, 
An’ a-lubbin’ hard de leetle lam’ a-layin’ 
on her bre’s’, 
Dat’s what de mammy good for. 


She’ll nuss you lak a baby when yo’ 
dyin’ by yo’seff, 
An’ she'll slip yo’ leetle sumpin when 
dey’s starvin’ yo’ ter deff, 
So’s ter keep yo’ fum a-takin’ den yo’ 
very las’ breff ; 
Dat’s what de mammy good for. 


An’ when yo’ chillun come erlong she’ll 
be deir mammy, too. 
It’s funny how dey’ll lub her bes’ in 
spite ob all yo’ do. 
An’ she'll tell ’em rabbit stories lak she 
use ter tell ter yo’; 
Dat’s what de mammy good for. 


When it come ter fryin’ chicken, beatin’ 
biscuit, an’ ‘ Pilleau,”’ 
An’ de ‘‘Hoppin’ John” an’ ‘Sally 
Lunn,” ma honey, ain't it so? 
She kin beat de worl’ a-cookin’ an’ 
a-eatin’ ‘*Gumbo”; 
Dat’s what de mammy good for. 


She nebber been to cookin’-school, her 
kitchen am a sight ; 
She nebber t’ink ob savin’, an’ she 
bosses black an’ white ; 
But ter keep a feller happy wid a 
hearty appetite, 
Dat’s what de mammy good for. 


She laughin’ mawn an’ noon an’ night, 
yo’ nebber see her frown ; 
She ‘‘tote a hand” an’ rabbit’s foot ter 
fotch her luck aroun’ ; 
She kin *‘hoodoo” fo’ she ‘‘wuk de 
roots” she grabble out de groun’; 
Dat’s what de mammy good for. 


But yo’ ought ter see her *‘ pat de juba,” 
cut de ‘* pigeon wing ”’; 

She kin dance de ‘* Wire,” an’ ‘‘’rang- 
outang,” or almost anyt’ing. 

When she ‘* Knock de Tommy Walk- 
er,” my! but people, can’t she sing ! 

Dat’s what de mammy good for. 

JEANNETTE ROBINSON MURPHY. 
COLD-WEATHER YARNS. 
TWAS Christmas eve. 

The customary Christmas- 
story wind howled down the street, 
pinching the fingers and reddening 
the noses of the merry throng of 
shoppers. All save one. 





write) he was staggering along, ill- 
clad and hungry, back to the home 
he had left a year before. He might 
have returned last June, but that 
would not have been romantic. 

It was the old story—he had 
cracked a weak joke about her bis- 
cuits and they had parted. (The man 
and woman, not the biscuits. ) 

The man held, tightly clinched 
in his hand, a book. It was called 
‘““The Wanderer’s Return.” It was 
a pretty story, for it told how an- 
other man who had gone away from 
home under the shadow of a biscuit- 
joke returned on Christmas eve and 
found a light in the window. 

The man paused in front of 
227A on the street and looked for 
the light in the window. There was 
a light in every window. 

“They are burning gas!” he 
cried. 

He knocked at the window. 
A French maid came and let him 
come in and sit in the hall. 

“Emily!” (This from the man 
with a rising inflection.) 

“Will!” (This from the woman 
with a falling inflection.) 

They shake hands. 

« Ah,” said the man, “how 
glad I am to see you !” 

“T’ll bet you are,” replied the 
woman. The ran looked at his book. 

“You haven't red eyes,” he said 
at last. 

“Well, I hope not.” 

“And your fingers. Haven't 
you been driven to needle-work ?” 

«* No, indeed.” 

The man looked again at the 
book. 

“It says something here about 
the ‘Song of the Shirt,” he re- 
marked feebly. 

‘‘I don’t know that; but I have 


CLARINDA. the latest craze, ‘ Laughing Ha-Ha,’ 
She stands the cold, onthe piano, Little Geraldine sings 
Raw winds that bold- eo weil.” 
Ly toss her parasol. . : ' 
No wind that blows “And is she not in clean but 
Can kill the rose poor apparel ?” 


Her check wenre—ohe's 8 dol. «Not while | buy her clothes at 


Lacy’s.” 
The man threw down the book. 


One man alone whose nose the bleak wind did not redden, for the ‘* How did all this come about ?” he asked. 


same reason that we do not paint the lily. 


“Oh, simple enough,” she answered. ‘“ When you left I had to 


Alone in the drifting snow (it has begun to snow since we beganto do something. So I named a new breakfast-food.” — rremman Titvon. 
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HER CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
Mixe—‘' Did yez give yer woife anyt'ing fer Chrismus, Pat?" 
Pat—‘‘ Oi did.” 
Mixe—‘: Phwat did ut cost yez ?”’ COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 
Pat—‘‘ Tin dollars or tin days."’ 








HIGH PRAISE, 


HIS is the rare 
Sort of cheroot 
That makes grim care 
Get up and scoot, 


And sweet tunes seems 
To gayly pipe, 

To fill my dreams 
With melons ripe, 


And with shanghais 
And soft-shell clams, 
And ’possum pies 
And pork and yams 


Oh! ’tis so sweet 
That sure I think 

It’s drink and meat 
And meat and drink. 





TOMMY ON SANTY CLAUS. 


i ons teacher ast me to write somethin’ on Santy Claus. 

I don’t know anythin’ about Santy Claus, ’cept what 
people have told me an’ what I’ve read in books. What 
you read in books about Santy Claus may be so an’ it may 
not be so, an’ what people tell you about Santy Claus ain’t 
so, any way. But it’s most Christmas-time, an’ the teacher 
is awful good the day 'fore Christmas, an’ she ast me to 
write somethin’,so I am goin’ to do it. I wonder why 
people are so willin’ just fore Christmas ? I ast my uncle 
Bill, an’ he said it was ’cause they was so unwillin’ after 
Christmas. I don't b'lieve ev'rythin’ my uncle Bill says. 
He smokes cigarettes, an’ don’t take any stock in anythin’ 
but his dog, he says. 

Some people say Santy Claus is a myth an’ some say 
he’s your father. Any way, he come to Jimmie Jones’s 
house last year, an’ Jimmie ain’t got any myth, or any 
father, either. They’s been some new houses built in 
town, an’ ev'ry one of them has got big fireplaces in ’em, 
which is right contrary to what pa said last year, that the 
Santy Claus business is goin’ out of date. I b’lieve in Santy Claus 
whether it’s so or not. If they wasn’t any Santy Claus they wouldn't 
be any Christmas; an’ if they 
wasn’t any Christmas they would- | 

: 


n't be any presents, or any turkey, | | | | 
or any pud’n’, or any good skatin’, | | h 
or anythin’ any good. | | 

I've never seen Santy Claus, 
but last year I heard him. Ma 
put me to bed, an’ she says, “‘ Now, 
you go right to sleep.” I shut my 
eyes, but I couldn’t go to sleep if 
I'd been licked for it. I must 
have laid awake six or seven 
hours, an’ by an’ by I saw a wee 
light, an’ some one was movin’ in 
the room. Pretty soon he cracked 
his shins, an’ then he danced round 
an’ round an’ groaned with pain. 
I was awful scat, but I wanted to 
be polite, so I says, “« Mr. Santy 
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Puss—‘‘1'll plug up this touch-button with cheese for Mr. Mouse.—— 
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— He nibbles at the bait—— 


CHRISTMAS EVE 


Claus, did you hurt you ?” 
again, 


and 


mf 
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MORE LIKE IT. 


Hans—“‘‘ Haf you any idea by who iss it all dese pobular airs are gombosed ?"’ 
Fritz— ‘ Dey are not gombosed, mein freund; dey are degombosed.”’ 


He didn’t answer, so in a minute I says 
“Mr. Santy Claus, did you hurt you ?” This time he answered, 
an’ his voice was awful gruff an’ 
harsh, an’ he says, “Shut up!” I 
dodged my head under the bed- 
clothes, an’I staid there till morn- 
in’, I told pa, an’ he said I must 
‘a’ been dreamin’, Any way, I 
sha'n’t ask Santy Claus any more 


questions when he’s busy, 
JOE CONE, 


A PLEASANT SURPRISE, 


UCH sorrows in his heart he bore, 
And he the merriest of souls, 
Iie thought he’d get no presents, for 
His stockings all were full of holes. 
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But when Yule morning brightly broke, 


The good of holes at once he knew; 
For just as soon as he awoke 
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He saw the presents peeping 


through ! N. M. L, 
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——(swish !) and comes right into camp.” 


IN THE KITCHEN. 
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2. ‘So I said that one night I got up and m the dark, mind you, feeling my way with 
~ sips hand, I ran straight into the door ; and this seemed credulous, but people looked 
oubttul. 
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3. ‘To another one I said that a lady dropped her pocket-book, and in trying to pick it 4- “And again I stated that in playing my violin a string snapped and hi i 
up I came in contact with her head. That seemed plausible, but people only Smuled.” eye. ‘Oh,no! Really!’ they sniggered.” <cietioeed tian 
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e P - oe hy 8. “But when I teld the real truth—that my little boy Willie had shown me the jack-in- 
7. ‘When I told them that in a little political altercation hot words and fisticuffs the box I had bought him tor Christmas—nobody believed me.” 
ensued, everybody believed me.” 


; THE STORY OF THE BLACK EYE. 
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The Grand Prize 


has been awarded 


The Prudential 


The St. Louis Exposition. 


This is the 


Highest Honor 


ever conferred upon a Life Insurance Company of this or any 
other country at any International Exposition! 


PRUDENTIAL 
INSURANCE 
COMPANY 

OF AMERICA. 
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Home Office, 
Newark, N. J. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 














































Fake medium 
present who would like to have me ma- 
terialize a spirit ?” 

Hank Grubb—“I1 want to see Jim 
horse.” 

Medium (after a pause)—“*Ahem! I 
find it will be impossible for Mr. Bunkum 
to be present this evening.”— Chicago 


No man, woman or child should News. 


be without this famous under- 
wear. No man or woman is who has 
experienced the keen sense of com- 
fort and vigor which its use promotes. 








Mrs. Cassidy—* Twas very natural he 
looked.” 

Mrs. Casey—* Aye! shure he looked 
fur all the wurid loike a loive man layin’ 


RECORNENDED BY LEADING there dead.”—//lustrated Bits. 


PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE, 





Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr. doeger’s 8. W. 8. Co.'s Own Siores: 


New York: 306Fifth Ave., 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn: 504 fulton St. 
Boston: 230-232 Boylston St. 
Philadelphia: 1510 Chestnut St. 
Chicago: 82 State St. 


Agents in all 


Principal 
Cities. 


The lover—** You see, ma and pa are 
opposed to me, but the girl isn’t.” 

Friend—“ You're all right. You're 
going to be elected by an overwhelming 
minority.”—Smart Set. 





“‘ Has your daughter any vocal ability ?” 
queried the summer boarder. 

“Nope,” replied Farmer Hayseed du- 
biously, “ but,” brightening up, “ you just 
orter hear her sing !"— Houston Post. 











*‘Is there any one else} 


Bunkum, who once beat me out of a| 
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RESORTS 
of the 
SOUTH 


FLORIDA, CUBA, NASSAU, 
TEXAS, MEXICO & CALIFORNIA 


Magnificent Equipment. Southern Railway Din- 
ing Car Service (the highest standard of excellence) 
operated on all through trains. 


January 9th, 1905. Inauguration. Southern’s Palm 
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HER INNER PREFERENCE. 


‘Knowing your recent antipathy toward Ethel, | was surprised to see you give 
her a good kiss at parting.”’ 


“Yes; | had rather given her a good bite and not surprised you.”’ 








Newrich 
the dinner ?” 
Mrs. Newrich—* Fine. 





* How'd you get along at 
When they 


not to let ’em see their break.”—New 
York Sun. 





Soubrette— Here comes the leading 
man. Does he do his own press-work 
now ?” 

Comedian—* Yes ; I saw him pressing 
trousers yesterday.”— Chicago News. 


“Ts your friend a good shot ?” 

“Yes,” answered the sportsman, after 
some hesitation. ‘He never hits any 
game, but then he never hits any of the 
|people in his hunting party, either.”-— 
| Washington Star. 





40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each. 
A. SANTAELLA & ©0.. Makers, TAMPA, Fia. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 


eat pie with a fork I done it, too, so as| 


Limited. 
St. Augustine. 


8S. H. HaRDWICK, P. T. M. 


Washington, D. C. 





Daily, except Sunday, New York and 
Two other fast trains daily. 

New York Offices: 271 and 118 5 Broadway. 

ALEX. 8S. THwzatTt, Eastern Posey Agent. 


- H. TaYLog, G. P. A. 





“So you reside in New York city,” 
said the Londoner. 

“Yes,” replied the American tourist ; 
“in the suburbs.” 

« Ah, in California or Massachusetts, 
perhaps.”—Philadelphia Press. 


Butts—1 hear Bilkins is married.” 

Nordy—“ Yes; and he need never 
work again.” 

Butts—* Married an heiress, did he ?” 

Nordy—* No; he married a dress- 
maker.”— Houston Chronicle. 


“Did your husband ever win anything 
at the races ?” 


makers and the sympathy of his friends.” 
— Washington Star. 


“Do you care for paté de foie gras, 
Mrs. Newscads ?” 

‘No, ma’am; and I wouldn’t have his 
works in my house. I think these French 


Leader. 





«What goes up must come down.” 

“* Not always.” 

«« What's the exception ?” 

‘I was interested in a concern once 
that went up for good.”— Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


Fohnny— Pa, what is the average 
man ?” 

Pa—* He's the fellow you see every- 
where except in the mirror-"-~New York 
Sun. 


Policeman—** What makes you think 
this dog was stolen from a lady ?” 
| Detective— Because I walked down 
| Woodward avenue with it, and it stopped 
‘in front of all the store windows.”— 
| Detroit Frée Press. 








PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 


“No,” answered young Mrs. Torkins; | 
“ nothing except the esteem of the book- 


Fudge— What reasons can you give 
for thinking that this lady did not intend 
to hit her husband when she threw the 
flatiron at him ?” 

Witness—** Well, she hit him, didn’t 
she ?”—Chicago Daily News. 





Child (in berth of night steamer)— 
‘Mother, I’m so sleepy. I want to go te 
| bed.” 

Mother—* But you are in bed, dear.” 

Child—**No, I'm not. I’m in a chest 
of drawers.”"—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Hercules was being burned on his fu- 
| neral pyre. 

“Now, don’t forget,” he told his wife, 
“to collect both the fire- and life-insur- 
ance policies.” 

With these parting instructions, he 
gave up the ghost.—J/i/waukee Sentinel. 


“Thor is a young man in th’ parlor to 
see yez, miss,” announced Nora. 
“Dear me !” exclaimed the young lacy. 


authors is just scandalous !"— Cleveland | “ How did he get there ?” 


“Through the window, miss. He 
came in an automobile and it blew up.” 
—Chicago News. 

A Bostonian has been arrested for ex- 
pressing his opinion of John D. Rocke- 
| feller on a postal-card. How he managed 

to do it within so small a space is what 1s 

mystifying most people.—San Francisco 
| Chronicle. 
| 





O’ Rorke—* The man phwat has no woile 

is nawthin’.” 
| McToole—« So is the man phwat has 
| wan, b’gobs !"—Louisville Courier- j 0ur- 
nal, 


| Wagger—* They say that old Coupon- 
ness, the banker, has untold wealth.” 

| Gagger— Yes; that’s what the tax-col- 

| lector suspects.” — 7own Topics. 


| 
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WHY? | « Ain’t you got the names o’ them swell 
I've sat behind the maidens at (city folks at the Blugore weddin’ set up 
Unnumbered matinées ; | yet ?” demanded the country editor. 
I’ve watched them curiously in church | “No; an’ [ain't like to, nuther,” replied 
On divers holy days ; the foreman. “I’ve run out o’ hy phens.” 
—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 
And one thing always struck me as ee 
But little short of strange: . » : . = 
Whenever one doth raise her hand, ae cromay (in ‘Seok-store)}—~ awe 

i allen ah winteiaiads you Moore's poems. ; ; 

So y > Clerk— Yes, miss; I'll get ‘em for 
you. By the way, here’s asplendid story, 
called ‘Just One Kiss.’” 

Miss Kremey (coldly)—*I want Moore.” 
—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


Some vagrant strand escaping from 
The coiffure thick that gleams, 
It always is the hand whereon 
The nice, large diamond beams! | 
—New Orleans Times-Democrat, | 





She—* Jackson never goes out with 


his wife.” 

«« This letter,” said the great detective, He—* He went out with her this morn- 
““was written by a woman.” ing.” 

“How do you know?” queried his} Se—* You surprise me !” 
friend. ‘The chirography doesn’t indi-| AHe—«Yes. The gasoline stove explod- 
cate it.” | ed.”"—Rochester Democrat and Chronicle. 

« True,” answered the great detective; | — 
“ but at least twenty percent. ofthe words| «So she has started on a life journey 
are underscored.”—Chicago News. | into matrimony, has she ?” 


“ Well, I expect it is only an excursion 


An admiral named Rojestvensky, trip."—Mustrated Bits. 


With rather more surname than senseky, a 
Set out for the war, Stella—*So she married him for his 





But he hadn’t got far fine presence ?” 
Till he wished that he never had wentsky. Bella—* Yes; and divorced him for 
—Cleveland Leader, | his fine absence."—New York Sun, 






















An Ideal For the Home, 


the Club, the 
4 Bachelor’ S 


we ‘Acker, Merrall & Condit Companys, 
* { CELLARETTE Me 


28 Delivered by freight, ALL 
CHARGES PREPAID, to any 
railroad station in the United 
States, on receipt of the price, 
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The above handsome CELLARETTE, with lock and 
key, contains twelve full-size bottles of wines and liquors 
especially bottled for and imported by us, as follows: 





1 BOTTLE CLARET 2 BOTTLES SCOTCH WHISKEY 
Chateau Loudenne Strathmill ba ay Pay git King’s Whiskey 
“Grand Vin” W. & A. Gilbey Gilbey 


Absolutely Pure, Highly Recommended 
1 BOTTLE SAUTERNE 
St. Croix, Old in Bottle 2 BOTTLES RYE WHISKEY 


Bottl A.M.&C.CO. “Private Stock” 1795 
W. & A. Gilbey’s Bottling | Tire Finest Whiskey ; Selected Stock 


1 BOTTLE BURGUNDY 1 BOTTLE “PLYMOUTH GIN” 





Pommard, Old in Bottle Finest Gin Imported 
W. & A. Gilbey’s Bottling Bottled Dew & A. Gilbey 
1 BOTTLE INVALID PORT 1 BOTTLE COGNAC BRANDY 
A Fine Vintage Wine “An Old and Delicious Brandy’’ 
Bottled by W. & A. Gilbey Bottled 1 Boutelleau Fils, Cognac 
1 BOTTLE SHERRY 1 ee ee 
err iskey 
$ Years OW W.& 4 Gilbey The Most Perfect Liqueur 


Remit price, $15, by draft on New York, Post Office, 
Express Order, or Registered Mail, made payable to 


Acker, Merrall & Condit Company, pep:.5, New York 


CELLARETTE ON SALE AT ALL OUR BRANCHES 
































BOTTLED IN BOND 


WHISKEY MUST BE AT LEAST FOUR YEARS OLD 


BOTTLED IN BOND 
AT THE DISTILLERY, BROAD FORO,PA.U.S.A 


EVERY BOTTLE CONTAINS FULL MEASURE 
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A CHRISTMAS DREAM. 
rT WAS Christmas eve, and I bemoaned 
the scarcity of “ dough,” a vast la- | 


cuna needed filling—how, I didn’t know ; 


of dark and dismal woe. 
to whimper under fate’s sledge-hammer 
knocks, so, after metaphorically hanging 
up my socks, l'went to bed and dreamed 
of pleasant things and lots of “ rocks.” 
Old Santa Claus came to me in his suit of 
paduasoy ; his whisker wagged with mer- 
riment, his eyes told tales of joy, and, 
“Name your gifts at once,” says this 
delectable old boy. 

«IT want,” I said unblush- 
ingly, with everything in sight, 
“a quart of cocktails first, with 
which to start this business 
right, and then the other items 
will come naturally, quite. 
Two dozen on the half-shell 
would tone up this mortal 
frame ; then if you pass the 
soup with that impossible 
French name my spirit will 
grow luminous and sparkle 
into flame. Two drumsticks 
of a ‘turk’ will give one vis- 
ions of the stars, with ‘ fixings’ 
too, to place inside my epigas- 
tric bars, and I know your 
liberal feeling as to coffee and 
cigars. Now, anent material 
comfort: let us say five thou- 
sand shares of Amalgamated 
Copper—'twould decrease my 
earthly cares, so that hard luck 
in the future might not take 
me unawares; a Newport 
house, a motor-car, a steam- 


yacht—I think that's sufficient 
to instal me in the line of pluto- 
crats "—but Santa Claus drew 
nearer and politely whispered, 


a Rats 4 E. G. 


PARAPHRASE. 


Give strong drink unto him that is ready 
to perish, and wine unto those that be of 
heavy hearts. 

Let him drink and forget his poverty 
and remember his misery no more.—Pro.- 
verb xxxi., 6 and 7. 


IVE him white meat and let 
him eat 
Until his waistcoat fails to meet. 
Pour giblet sauce upon his plate, 
And thus his hunger satiate. 
Ladle the dressing rich and rare 
Until the man forgets his care. 
Make him remember on this day, 
That everything has come his way. 
Then let him eat until his girth 
Is like a girdle 'round the earth. 
Till he forgets his gnawing debts, 
His sorrows and his fumes and frets, 
And with plum-pudding steaming 
o'er, 
Straddles the steed of grief no more. 


FRANK H. BROOKS. 


THE REAL CHARTREUSE. 

The London Mail states that the 
French government threatens to appear 
in a new réle—that of conniving at the 
manufacture of a spurious Chartreuse. 
When the Associations Bill forced the 
monks of La Grande Chartreuse to seek 
refuge in Spain, the label and trade-mark 
of the Chartreuse liqueur were appropri- 
ated by the government, which has now 
granted the right of using them to a lead- 
ing firm of French distillers, Messrs. 
Cusenir. A sample of the so-called Char- 


| 


| 


| 





LEAVES NEW YORK EVERY DAY 


which is of human interest. 





A CHRISTMAS HOMILY. 


ERRY Christmas-time is nearing,| Niagara to the isthmus runs a golden 
when the frost-king’s jeweled earring | scintillation, lighting up this glorious land. 
glistens on the cheek of nature, in the | Sorrow leaves no penciled traces on the 
and all my thoughts were one long streak | silent vales and woods; and old Santa/ old familiar faces, as they brighten up the 
I did not want | Claus is preening his white whiskers ere| places that we know and understand. 


careening on the joyous occupation of de- | 
livering the goods. Now the children’s 
voices mingle with the sleigh-bells’ silv’ry | 


jingle, joy’s be-diamonded surcingle is | be ; and Bedelia in the basement, stand-| vest from his dark-blue liver-pills. 


around them, bless their souls ! May their | 
future years grow brighter, such, at )east, 
the present writer hopes—tho’ he’s but an 

inditer of spasmodic barcarolles. | 


Oh, the happiness of Christmas! from 


There’s Miss Gladys looking pleasant, as 
she scans each shining present, while the 





mistletoe above her is suggesting joys to 


ing at her buried casement, with a coun-| 
tenance upon her that would set old Ire- | 
land free. There’s the hobo bright and 


airy, whose well-planned itinerary is reliev- 


AN OBJECT LESSON 





THEZO= CENTURY LIMITE 


OVER THE 


. NEW YORK 


LaxeSuoré fe 


2:45 P.M. 


CHICAGO 


lee oan 


+ 


980O MILES IN 
2O HOURS 


THE FASTEST 

LONG DISTANCE 

TRAIN IN THE 
WORLD. 


LEAVES CHICAGO EVERY DAY 


12:30 NOON 


Georce H. Daniets, Publisher, Room 24 A, 7 Fast 42d £t., New York. 


ARRIVES NEW YORK EVERY DAY 


9:30 A.M. 


Tue Four-Track News is an illustrated monthly magazine of travel and education, 130 to 160 pages, every one of 
Fifty cents a year; foreign countries one dollar. Single copies 5 cents. Sold by news-dealers. 
Commencing January 1st, 1905, the price will be $1.00 a year ; foreign countries $1.50. Subscriptions prior to that date will 
be received (for 1905 only) at present rate of so cents a year, foreign countries $1.00. 


Send a two-cent stamp for a fifty-two page Illustrated Catalogue of the “‘ Four-Track Series.” 


treuse not made by the monks has already 
reached this country. It is of the fa- 
miliar green and yellow tinge, and con- 
sists of an extract to which brandy is 
added. A special cable to the Baltimore 
Sunday Herald on November Igth states 
that Parisian connoisseurs declare the 
spurious product a poor concoction and 
absolutely refuse to drink it. The steps 
taken by the monks to protect them- 
selves have been radical. Though they 
might have used the old label in Spain, 
they have entirely abandoned it. The 








new label bears the following inscrip- 
tion: ‘Liqueur Fabriquee a Tarra- 
gone par les Peres Chartreux.” Lovers 
of the famous liqueur must, when the 
old stock is exhausted, look out for the 
word “ Tarragone” on the label of the 
bottle as proving the contents to have 
been made at Tarragona, Spain, the Fa- 
thers’ new domicile. The monks aver 
that their secret has been faithfully pre- 
served, and that it is impossible to pro- 
duce the genuine article without their 
three-hundred-year-old recipe. 





ARRIVES CHICAGO EVERY DAY 





ed by many a hand-out from the troubles 
that perplex; and the poet, too, hath reason 
to extol the festive season when his excheg. 
uer’s expansion doth expose an extra x. 

Place the “turk” upon the table, le, 
us feast while we are able, to oblivion 
with our real and imaginary ills !—tho’ 
the blithe apothe-kery on the morrow 
maketh merry, as he reaps a golden har- 
But 
this gay Yule-tide effusion now must come 
to a conclusion—here is joy to every 
mortal, be he millionaire or drudge ! 
May we one year hence—aye, twenty— 
meet in happiness and plenty, 
in the cheery Christmas gla. 
mour, is the fervent wish of 
JUDGE. 


KNEW HIS PARENT, 
TAY ILLIE, if your father 
had five dollars and 
gave your mother four of them, 


what would he then have ?” 
“A fit!” 


THE OLD WOMAN OF 
DREAMS, 
OMETIMES, little tad, when 
the white mists rise 
Like a veil over hollow and hill, 
And down through the pines the 
night-wind sighs 
To the lonesome whip-poor-will, 
Then something comes along with 
atap! tap! tap! 
On the pane where the moon- 
light streams. 
Tap! 
Tap! 
Tap! 
Just a tiny rap! 
It’s the old woman of dreams. 


She comes from the depths of the 
meadow land, 
Where the sly old black mink 
prowls ; 
And she rides in her cart of silver 
sand— 
Her steeds are six white owls. 
She sprinkles the sand in your 
trundle-bed 
From the topmost attic beams. 
Tick! 
Tick! 
Tick! 
Close your eyes quick ! 
It’s the old woman of dreams. 


Dear grandma’s told so oft to us 
That this old woman’s about, 
When tads toss sheets up in a muss 
And talk when the light is out, 
And she says she’ll take you away 
in the cart 
With one of her six-owl teams. 
Sleep ! 
Sleep ! 
Sleep ! 
Don’t dare to peep! 
Here’s the old woman of dreams! 
VICTOR A. HERMANN. 


English lady (to Irish girl)—*« How is 
it that you never speak of belonging to 
the Irish race, my dear ?” 

Irish girl—« Because it is sinful to 
boast, madam.”— Boston Commercial Bul- 
letin. 


She (enthusiastically)—« Oh, I would 
have given anything in the world for that 
vase !” 

He— Well, why didn’t you buy it ?” 

She—“Buy it! Why, the man wante? 





fifty cents for it !"—Chicago News. 
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TOMMY ’S HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


’ Aunt Prue—‘‘ O-oh! that horrid, nasty spider! Lan’s sakes 
alive! thet’s th’ first one 0’ them I ever saw. Guess I'll have ter 
speak to father an’ have ’em driven away.”’ 








Lea & Perrins Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


HAS THE ENTREE INTO THE BEST SOCIETY. 





Good cooking is not merely combining ingredients, 
but giving them just the nght seasoning to make 
them appetizing. Soups, Fish, Roast Beef, and 
Gravies are given a delicious flavor by adding 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 


JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, 
Agents, New York. 


























Sackett § Withets 
Cithographing and Printing Zo. 


Parker Building, 
225 Fourth Avenue, Corner loth Street, pA Hew York, 





are prepared to furnish the 











Finest Class of Color Printing 








+ + Comprising... 


Show Cards, Pamphlets, Zalendars, Advertising Cards, 
Labels, Novelties, Etc. 


All Kinds of Commercial Work, 








Bill, Letter and Note Heads, 
Business Zards, Certificates, Bonds, Etc. 





UUM 





Faving unusually large facilities, advertisers placing large contracts will serve 
their interest by procuring our estimate before ordering elsewhere. 
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The Original Worcestershire. 
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“THIS AND THAT” 


About Caricature # by Zim 





Is the title of a Book now being published which 
will give the young student of Comic Art 
much desired information. 






IT CONTAINS 90 PAGES 


of advice humorously illustrated with One Hun- 
dred and Twenty-Five Sketches. 















Bound in White Cloth with Red Morocco Trimmings and Gilt, 
Pocket Size; Very Handsome; $1.50 








ZIM, JUDGE CO., PARKER BLDG., NEW YORK 









««-Flace Your Orders For First Edition... 
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Lackawanna 
Railroad 








People who like clean things and 
clean ways appreciate cleanliness 
}_ when traveling. 

Lackawanna locomotives burn hard 
coal; Lackawanna tracks are bal- ‘ 
lasted with stone; Lackawanna Pullman 
cars run through without change from 


NEW YORK to BUFFALO, 
CHICAGO and ST. LOUIS 









HATED THE VERY NAME. 


. SS 


“Why is Gruet so dead set against imperialism ?”’ For information as to rates, accommodations, Ly 
‘He kicked a fellow out of his office the other day who was trying etc., write to T. W. LEE, General Passenger We 
thn 





to sell him an expansion book-case."’ | Agent, Lackawanna Railroad, New York City. 
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Che Greatest of the Holiday Publications is the : 


@ Christmas Numbera 


Leslie’s Weekly 
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Filled from Cover to Cover with Cimely Tlustrations and Reading Matter 


25 Cents Per Copy Order of Your Newsdealer To-day 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY A WHOLE YEAR ONLY $4.00 


; 
+ 
* 





@ It Will Entertain, Instruct and Be Helpful to Every Member of the Family 









START WITH THE NEW YEAR—SUBSCRIBE TO-DAY 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE - - - - NEW YORK 
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Drawn tor Eastman Kodak Co., ourtesy Co lier’s 
Weekly. Copyright 1904, Collier’ 's Weekly. 


A Christmas Morning 


KODAK 


Where there’s a child, there should the Kodak be. 
As a means of Keeping green the Christmas memories, 
or as a Bift, it’s a holiday delight. 









Kodaks from $5.00 to $97.00. Brownie Cameras (They work like Kodaks) $1, $2, $5. Kodak 


Developing Machines, $2.00 to $10.00, 
EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


Catalogue free at the Rochester, N. Y 
r) . . 


dealers or by mail, 




































A Wonderful Offer to Judge Readers 


A BOOK WORTH $100.00 
FOR ONLY $2.00! 


$100.00 IN GOLD! % 3:7 

= of the great 
book ‘‘ THE SCIENCE OF A NEW LIFE,” written by 
Joun Cowan, M.D., to every thoughtful Man and Wo- 
man. It has received the highest testimonials and com- 
mendations from leading medical and religious critics ; 
has been indorsed by all the leading philanthropists, and 
recommended to every well-wisher of the human race. 


TO ALL WHO ARE MARRIED, 
Or are contemplating marriage, it will give information 
worth HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS, besides confer- 
ring a lasting benefit not only upon them, but upon their 
children. Every thinking man and woman should study 
this work. Any person desiring to know more about 
the book before purchasing it may send to us for our 16- 
page descriptive circular, giving full and complete table 
of contents. It will be sent free by mail to any address, 
The following is the table of contents: 
Chapter I.— Marriage and its Advanta; * Cha) nse 
Il.—Age at which to Marry. Chapter III.—The 
of Choice. Chapter IV.—Love Analyzed. Chapter v. 
a the Man should Avoid in Choosing. Chap- 
er VI. ities the Woman should Avoid in Choosing. 
Chapter 1I.—The Anatomy and Physiology of Gener- 
ation in Woman. Chapter VIII.—The Anatomy and 
Physiology of Generation in Man. Chapter 1X.— 
Amativeness—Its Use and Abuse. Chapter X.—The 
Prevention of Conception. Chapter XI.—The Law of 
Continence. Chapter XII.—Children—Their Desir- 
ability. a 111.—The Law of Genius. Chapter 
XIV.—The Concepticn of a New Life. Chapter X 
The Physiology of Inter-Uterine Growth. co ter XVI. 
— Period of Gestative Influence. Chapter X VII.—Preg- 
nancy—Its Signs and Duration. Chapter X VIII,—Disorders of Pregnan meer. Chapter XIX.—Confinement. 
Chapter XX.—Management < Mother and Child after Delivery. Chapter XXI.—Period of Nursing Influence. 
Chapter XXII.—Feeticide. ter XXIII.—Diseases Peculiar to Women. Chapter XXIV.— 
Peculiar to Men. Chapter xxv —Masturbation. Chapter XXVI.—Ste: and Impotence. Chapter 
ee —Subjects of which More might be Said. Chapter XVIII.—A Happy Married Life—How Secured. 
This book is a handsome 8vo, d in heavy c “4 and contains 400 pages with roo illustrations, and 
will be sent by mail postpaid and securely sealed for $3.00. 
We wish to ascertain the value of this 
a SPECIAL OFFER TO YOU. advertisement and with this end in 
view we will send a copy of the above valuable work by mail ey ng on re- 
ceipt of only $2.00, provided you mention the fact that you saw adver- 
tisement in Judge. Address all orders and remittances to 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
P. 0. Box 767. * - « 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. 









SHAVING STICK 


SOFTENS, 
SOOTHES, 
REFRESHES. 






SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & DEALERS 
IN TOILET ARTICLES. 











MAILED ON RECEIPT OF 25°1F YOUR DEALER 
DOES NOT SUPPLY YoU. 


ASAMPLE OF WILLIAMS’ SMAVING STICK MAILED 
ON RECEIPT OF 4%N STAMPS 












wnat BETTER CHRISTMAS GIFT THAN A 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK ? 


IT WILL AFFORD MONTHS OF COMFORT AND PLEASURE 
AND BE A DAILY REMINDER OF THE GIVER. 
FOR YOUR POCKET 


pockets our souvenir combination keyring, screw driver, letter opener and paper cutter, which, hike Williams’ 
Shaving Soap, they find indispensable. Have you had one 
of mailing Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dep 37 GLASTONBURY, CONN 





-WILLIAMS® °28¥cXs 














Something like a mullion delighted men and boys are carrying m their 


? |: us free tor a two-cent stamp to cover cos 





Hicks —“1 understand that you have 
had a telephone put in your house. Mrs. 
Wicks must find it a great convenience.” 

Wicks— Yes; but she doesn’t like it 
half as well as she thought she would. 
You see, when she is using it she has to 
listen half the time.”— Somerville Four- 
nal, 


David says: ‘ A horse is a vain thing 
for safety.” Wonder what he would have 
said of the auto, had there been sucha 
thing in his day.—Aoston Transcript. 

A philosopher is one who is fully con- 
trolled by reason and logic ; hence, there 





are no philosophers.— Christian Register. 
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Tueo,. G. Ecer, G. M. 


Ws. P. CiypE & Co., General Agents 
19 State Street, New York 


ONLY DIRECT ALL-WATER ROUTE 
BETWEEN 


NEW YORK 
BOSTON & 
CHARLESTON, S.C. 
JACKSONVILLE, fia. 


St. Johns River Service between 
Jacksonville and Sanford, Fla., 
and Intermediate Landings 





The “ Clyde Line” is the favorite route 
between New York, Boston, PHILA- 
DELPHIA, and EASTERN Points, and 
CHARLESTON, S. C., and JACKSON- 
VILLE, FLA., making direct connection 
for all points South and Southwest, 


PASTEST MODERN STEAMSHIPS 
FINEST SERVICE 














‘NATIONAL EXPORT 


2 ANIRISS | 


CINCINNATI. 


* THE - 


‘ ors RENOWNED BREWERY. | 


i ‘GOLD MEDALS ‘\ 
/ WHEREVER EXHIBITED. \ 
Y —-HiGuest Awarbs AT 
F CINCINNATI [NDUSTRIAL FXPOSITIONS }\p 
(880-1881-1882-1883-1884-1888 amr 


AUGUSTA, GA. EXPOSITION, [888. 
WORLDS FAIR. CHICAGO,1893. 


% POTION STATES FXPOSITION, ATLANTA, (895; 
AD TENNESSEE (ENTENNIAL NASHVILLE ss 


se Ro . . 


Our Goons ARE GUARANTEED ( 
TO BE ABSOLUTELY 
* PURE -_.§ 


= EXCEL "ALL FOR - 


F Ponin FLAvoRavoT{EALTH GIVING QUALITIES. 





